07389 6770 


Pm Alex Hirsch, the creator of- 
Gravity Falls, and the voices 
of Grunkle Stan, Soos, Bill 

Cipher, Old Man MeGucket, and 
possibly your nightmares. 

IK you're a fan of the show, 

or just someone who likes to 
be confused, delighted, and 
horrified (in that order), then 


revealed secrets, monsters, and 
mysteries in the sleepy town of 
ity Falls. Youll learn Ford's 
tragic backstory, Blendin's 
whereabouts, what Dimension 
52 is, and how to lure а 
“Plaidypus.”” 


This is a book many dark 
forces want to get their hands 
on, so beware anyone who tries 
to take it from you (especially if 

they have glowing yellow eyes)! 
Most important, have fun. 
After all, there's no such 
Place as Gravity Falls. 
Or is there? 
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TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN: 


i The Parks Department of the state of 
gus \ Oregon was on a routine moose-tagging 
2 mission when we located this item, а, 
strange dust-covered book, lying in the 
center of à mossy clearing. Quick perusal 
| reveals paranoid ramblings, demonic 

| Sketches, descriptions of nonsensical 


creatures, and uncrackable ciphers. 

We believed this to be either a prank 
by high schoolers or the ramblings ofa 
local fraud. But since discovering this 
book, a number of our troopers have had 
headaches and disturbing nightmares. We 
have logged it in our records and are now 
putting it up for purchase at our annual 
Confiscated Items Sale/Bake-Off. 

Please take this cursed thing off 
our hands. 


MY CONTINUING MISSION! +. 


Trnertigate the Олі of Giit Fall 
Discover the GRAND UNIFIED THEORY OF WEIRDNESS 
Publish, theory and jain the ranks of Newton, 

Tesla, & Einstein in the pantheon of science! 


æ VISIBLE ONLY AT NIGHT 
NO RETINAL CORD Iu 
TAT 9 


Ve they ever a past of some more 
completa magical смала on have they 
alaya бил Шаты eyes? Either 
way, theyre deeply unsettling! 

CS Thy al jot how x 
N р dang: you down. Loko ae 


(Q 2 mms e of 
pochadh whose eyes fallow 


DEL HEE 
Biss capable Ж 


7 T се ДР 
glosses and ate tuo of my cassette tapes! 


ЧО hod bind ts kidnap” me as an “offering da 
= He queen" as T was sleeping, but T just eap hiched 
them out the ändew when T awoke. Unsetiling. 


VALES: 
leaf blowers 


LL 


Polly a T sau one taking a gai bath 


| IDEE O 


HATS | 


PEENE A E Te MI. 2 
gould spell your doom, but T have seen several uss = 


; КО” чусу уе mmo 


AVOID THIS DOOR 
ON MAIN STREET | 


i: 


Wu. 
nid. 


a 
E D. 


NE 


Bund 
The locals knou which deca to avoid. Visitors are loft te fend for 
Moral ons mimm The tourist бома чау should 
publish some sort of pamphlet 


NOTE To SELF: White Letter do tourist bureau. 


y Ao Ту бил cataloging these 7 
oddities, it has accursed ts me that N 
T have yet to turn the micrascope 


Where I we were encouraged 
inal. snd fing, a ahnen hana nth fa i 


anil punched one of the athel kids in the nose, I might have spend tha Й 
west of the year ih the hospital. x $ 
А ПС а. © 


“EFESO Mest Mint e emneE 10. 


Jada conie ie Bae 


E. mpl (and ae hap a 
> 


E er oncle AUN 
when T least expect it: But Т am always cager and 
fer the next time he wishes ts bestow his rare insig 
my mind. 
NOTE To SELF! Must keep this a complete secret: If anyone finds 
will surely think Т am insane, and my grant 
nay be revoked. Tt is best ts leave this port of my research 
shadows. Now, back ts my investigations! 


^ BURN THIS PAGE AFTER RESEARCH 15 COMPLETE! 


FOREST ODDITIES 


| Mah 
Man 


This urban legend of the 
Pacific Northwest is more 
than a myth—tt has bear 


sapped ( 
LL Do not touch! Dissolves po 
into 100 fluttering maths on 
contact: Pelieved da start out 


been observed (sd: 
SEEN 
HOVERING 
BY LAMP 
posts & 
STOP LIGHTS 


Foal, fanged, glouing-eyed hill 
men will suck you blood and steal 
„уг азаа. These may be the beings 
sesponsible far the cursed authouses 
Gomminicate h quanto and 
ham-boning. When you hear bluegrass 
music, run farrthe nearest convenience 
store, Thay cant.get in. (No Shit, No 
Shoes, No Service: 


9o A 


“BATCH OUT FOR WILL," which, as (а 
{> as T can АШ, is total nonsense 


See 


Pa Ee 
Kos os the forest, big Á do piek ap ту ош. 
and eat it, (Which it did— years ago!) My theary is 
BB Haz this is some species шу Older than 
the town itself, Th lega бой атата 
like tees, and considering how many 
lumbejacko ase nearby, that 
probally explains why ite 
dep a recluse. T hid da 


communicate with it 
by speaking in low 
tones задй a 


wizard: Look at that <71 \ naked eye, However, with nightvision 


NW ‚ geggles, T was able ts get a brief glance 
j , of him tiying on my suits in my closet: 
17 (PC latun tic my goggles inta a bat) 
^. GLOWING | 1 
"a RAINBOW | аллу blue eyes, chiseled 
h WAND SU \ | oras al be a model if 
"у y S ennt iniit 
, ЧИН” ата 
/ JPoTioNS | 
Ж» must da N 
E what he dicla | 
uu Fe 
The wand ' у E 
p" Pe ] tins, T dani! dnas 
2 \ where he's hat judd 
stu abit Er d 
` was a time when they байдай 
ёа yet invented showers. 


е © Жө pte of hin? Toy 
wh Pere? Ae 


© (Mor on these in Jounal 2). 


. 7 7 - کے‎ SHAVED SPACE 
E AR FOR TRIBAL 
y: ОСМ BAND 
E ; ( Vigor 


botid sight back. 


and thieu him as far as T could; but he | 


+ Theis horns are musical and play a constant 
$ Loop of "Danny Poy.” Tt is VERY IRRITATING 
A KS. 


4 ине 
“== MANE 


BEN NLOO PH 
P dM. OH VA 
ei cates Tiu Pu bai ac à 
И Aanific being came inta this world. 


(Alksugk, for the record, T will 
state that actual unicorns are just 


as annoying.) SANT 


Some creatures in Gravity Falls inspire awe. Others 
PENNER apie HHHH! T was immediately disturbed 
DETAL fen T witnessed a flock of these malformed 
of the lake. RESPONDS EVERY TIME 
TO THIS DUCK, CALL. 


u^ Question 
BE Quail 


Oud. say WHO” These birds say WHERE?,” 
WHY?” and WHEN?” Kroun by their black 


DO NOT THROW SOMETHING IN 
\F YOU EVER WANT To 
SEE IT AGAIN 1 


One day Т may have the сзолауе la бае 
in aut of curissity. Although I might find 
myself on a plane of existence that I am 

not ready ts handle (э just waste twenty- 
one minutes telling stories to myself ta 


008,800 01 


NS ta Ea 


O Y is uM CT 
00 01160 0000 0 EN 


ks X фә wo! 


T want ta “Get ts the bottom” of this mystery. Put it 
seems imposible! This Mobius Pit” seems ta somehow 
рана or lp Allen eot Жын 
tossed in are eventually tossed right back aut. Put 
SOME things never return... . 


1 OV nD Ome Oo 


[OD 0001 000000 


Wachs have passed, and Tim still na clans ta discovering the Grand 
"Unified Theory of Weidner! Wheneves T fuel as though Tue hiba 
roadblock, T like dn sand up on Gravity Tallo past in the public library. 
This tours history may hold clans ta the sousce of ite weirdness! 
GRAVITY FALLS: ASSEMBLED HISTORY 
65 Mil 
Dinosaurs suled. (Until thay didn't) 


зо Mil 
BIO exiginal impact: Valley, formed. Tae ring 


by Northuests, 


v + Eb 


x 


e. 
M) 7842 - Town is founded by Mti Nhat: Quentin Trente, 


: 1849 - Gold Rush. 


"a3. 
| A 


1920 - Maple Sip Рови dade ài nod Pancake Jans 


) 1937 - Plane cash in mountains. Mi ne fat 
"viral was hare” sand in mauntain side... 


AA 
e gente Mu RAN 


1960 - @мазу» Diner salvages crashed tain parto far restaurant, 
1975 - My anival in Gravity Falls. 


Odd 

While rassarching history in the libang anch, T | found an 

unnaticad susty ancient bou with the word “PINES” scrawled on it and an 
etching of a hey. Gurisus, T broke it open and found this. T cannot 
understand the cade, so the meaning is last on me One day I may decipher it: 


Wni, Haexry scl Zettel 
| Opwclur 2627. Me rcevwcbyc dxdvry xv al nnnv 1993, scl V las 
| Lume. лохма ga Igemt хорь vx odcyh acm geg qmngz nih. (M ydb 
ыд" xire хамг xzt ubzat "Zrmgv Oeuzenvvh bb xzt Хм! Form? 3° 
ipiaz. xa eiiyeeiv karaaco ss) Тг} rigien neikinwrr) Gdc'ii hanoebag 
sl p thx qu Yhikigbrk, prc exime xat miifia bj Öbaeheporhidv, zef, X, 
61 апам nih! 


Wa wmei'k. (рих zpxciftl: NJIEZ Тракупу, A lie kwibvry p TEX gw nyec 
une pahgak s venhapbby xxowx Id bys view. F-zwc. busmvp V Kai Wl 
ngg nac. pnrch nbv Inia, fy ipr asn), wl watba gunvanga zihi knpdxvi- 
qn Wcexxje amuzvngh. Dan Qioc zxwfidw Knpdel zi Fd-Nemwclvr- 
Taiahac! Lb са) saso Ipnx ai'a ymct bb pakm ymct bwel? 


A 


|, ipvW otgeh lagnryam tyg hpbaws cc mé bg qvWpwt efs anmi 

ipnx zt ebyds шпон hcei Lxwr Fsgg aintz oslmeiv bm nksxy. Npd 

X pnh ld Ib ash awect pun Zpvg! Mnt vrzwg jrif vzrel рр zecxvte 

` пню таса hrvez cuwhahvw, pug, awat, Ism zuba Inm eiki! Ewi? X 
сё, bwel hbhtas bemscoyi zpl hwws wl #454 45 lgiiid ipesmvp gmet 
"lah veagvgn bui webvvw Jwzwgar-efs Руы Qioc, Idw! 

Yyuzayc, Lxur Fsgg vwfi Irev .. . Efnglag. Vx oxty xszm brw 
ipbykpva cWpzt jag рун edergnamf xg gmpsthbvamim, nev Iprr ml ha, 
«М, me wm Estci ої ugiaog! Tpr xabm nkncbf един fulegiiv-ipre ace 
ммс! gluxz usdd-xesbtigmaca byl dv gefvmesmh wwkxwan. Тур 
Ysdep nrv Scahygma амт. SUXWHW sqhx owig M ух! 

B) асеми, рин etian Wig xztzr mk p gncavst-lggi epvuyfi WS 
eybvan lagury iN smés wr efs jemfv wr xà ycfxarm. Oyl xb jek pye 

‚ exageck! 

Bui dpag х2х/ M opvg nk. in ts ptcx xg yivp, kd Qi tema lasgak 
ау vr Inm ceki. Qg:ash nhr xdz n azxtrWwEgak Inm £mynbe, 
azpbamtv evxz Na-fxgggped бше, imkxbvry ipr SOW Id bec Id trejo 
bwi Llgfx (A pEpmvevgedag gaahbrh en inode ¡ah wdeyhfi enpc wwe e 
otma) 7 o 

M opvaiv iw prs byl ipr sds Erwl, iub, fmi ewif X beentbrh 2b2r, М 
srkuhnebnpdn icempzrh «wx ac nesfi ws e Igivr scl 2с. Ixwr xsem jek 

реге ab jaubl tatkrw. (олар, M Ingrao Inm дхи Zmywb went 
2 ор xzt Znmdh. Pbemwcypg ipn ahvg mé ipr lahbbve «оК. 
 Pulasn, Q wii enrltl gs Epa asl in jaag nfayb Zi! A’Km zefporh 
ld jyifs ga xg ipr tgecyewt, iah A уна € bd) nw s ewpowi enxww 
zresxzzef. Xidr edhn pemvpg set ws xzdar gadt tsds zhwz-tzn 
hahmnwwh buwelgm £s hdxhpsg ga xztar xabmé, efs Q ng dddvry 
ipr rahbnpyxi! Glscst Jag Їур dee. ax, nev xn nri igzi symaxk rwzi 
ddwamév пру et, brpd ipra «dc. 651 saso cwglaco! 


Opwclur Tamansbga Fdpvgmf, 1882 т 


town, owning everything from Noithuest Realty to Nodhunst 
Mud Flaps ts Northwest Weather Vanes (weather vanes that 
often sem to unfañly favor the dinctians naith and west), 


p 


(00. 0 


La my investigations, T recently made a discovery: авала = 
Айлы! nay sl te fur of Guay ТЫШ d 
Roues toy e Imagine 
AE IEA Nr 
елее document: If ONLY Т could crack the code 

Cad 


матно В 
| Time to UP SO ipa ipit 
e d 

Е... 2:4 ч D й 


Thaveled te М Manos do confront Old Man Northwest with 
Жа evidence of his family’s deceit, but instead was met by his злобу 
son, Paaston, and his pet for, “Hunter” 

Net wanting my well-sahearsed tirade do go 


Making отео 
weather vanes! 

The bay was unmoved 
until T offhandedly mentioned 
the Guat Flood of 1863. He 
sna ا ره‎ айы Mit a 
said that he had me forcibly 
емдш! from the premisas. 


А T pat one cover-up aside and have begun to investigate anathe.! 


Tre Gat hal of to 


1 followed the lod path. back from Ме 
B Means toward my cun house and made a 
gruesome discovery, Gourstlass lumbar 
folk disd in. the Flood of 6з, 
arid. oll of them. were under the 


í Unlucky soul! 
A eng ment sightings of 
»ÄnG Remo, ЛА т 
"smnmecAam denn EXOT 


E dul we Ann nma 


ly sem ts be undead lumbujacks fm. the 
EE Pm notet 
a a zombie cop, ала а zombie Poy Fout. 

à (Trefused do Фу his cookies) 
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ZOMBIE CURSE 


This chant, when wad alaud, will CON SURE 
© ZOMBIES for about twenty-four hours. Like 
| mest cusses, itis both a blessing and a cuve. 
© oletually, ita just a curse. 


Corpus ar 
" 7) 2 YT. T 
Mendo Yiclum 


7 


For the sabe of science, 
ИЕЛ 
also include a zombie 
j SUMMONING opel. Tm 


Та 
срео: ofdo Туйбай» 
elfe la 


LE 


Fahy Y! 


T have encountered in Gravity Falls. These put the junk sold at 


thy family's parinshop te shame! 
CLOAK OF OCCASIONAL 
VISIBILITY 


Found in an ancient tunk at a local estate sale, 
lis mystuiaus cloak makes its wearer completely 


role half of the time. The othe. half of the | 


чт. a ОН". 


CRYSTAL, "Т 
l BALDWIN | 


th apa had of perpetually 
frouning bald man (ы Pala J 
TEN bu. 


| 
| 
| 
E 


TIE ОЕ 
POSSESSION & ( 


5 My personal invention! Was гай in college as m 
part of a government funded assignment garding — 

"political persuasión” My pratatype won füst | 

prige and was given aver ta men in black suits. 


Tray reves gave me back the fl 
№ rient bt luckily T 


00090 


ШЇ ШЕ 


b. GIANTS THUMB 


» [еч in the fast with ne explanation of any hind. Nat 


* лн, of ient (estie 
Lawyers, TV eracutives, ete.) would be 


improved by their use! 


fold the 
«creature's height! 


for the 60-foat- Preaver 
attack of 10737. 
W FOUND 
NEAR THE 
CRYSTALS| 


De ? 
nat ingest! uis dan't want yaur 
stomach growing out oí your ears! 4 


Such power could be extierely useful as bath a П! 
and а tool. (Plus, it might be nice ts be 

an inch ov tuo tallar) T will have ts search for the 
sauce of these crystals when time permits. ... 


j he was obliged ta : 
ЖШ loca mar ri fe ck gl in эў баши, 
the stroke of midnight ай else nich lasing My Vag Saul! 
(Bunda Lie he's been inhaling tsa much saudust;) Sar 
Off ts the cabin for some rest and salasatisa! ; 


M 


Tau know why Dan fraud landing 
me this cabin: its EXCEEDINGLY 


aa^ ee ie 


* _ ECTOPLASM SAMPLE 

I will simply conduct a quick Maren. ff 
ж ушата ut МЕА 
Although farming a chel is rather” sot ве Foole 


hard with one puson. . BY GUYS IN SETS 
T. WAS WRONG ABOUT EVERYTHING! ^ 
the Junta. 
Rather Ya spirit ta C pi و‎ 


E 
nik, T have dues бый by na lia than 10 Bus 
> phantom, sach deadlir than the last: Жү, 


We ern 


"CATEGORY A, 


Chests in this category pose лә Haaat ta humanity 
Tn fact, thei fondest wish mera to be an’ impossible 
dase 4 ji the human race — üb hast become the, 
they can latch on ta. . 


Geile офф 


бу annoying 
you ёз death 
Q 


GLUT TONS 


fo. thout- phe wil badin) Аб sa: able ta aeta 
ee нне 
ight past you and attach the contents of your refit: 
AAA ip ne a гонан 
consume. d all your food ends up on the floss. ("Goot fram the 
movie Phantom Раз рала? was chaly inspired бу there kanais) 


CATEGORY yoo прий 


SHE'S 
ALWAYS 
WATCHING || 


CHANT TO DISPEL GHOSTS: 
EXODUS DEMONUS 228 
SPOOKUS SCARUS AINAFRAIDUS NO GHOSTUS @ 


BUMPUS GOOSUS SHAMALAAANI «s 
d TE. 


ATO 


CATEGORY 5 SOUL SUCKERS 


Saul Suckers feed an the “life force,” af their human prey. Thay work 
slowly and silently, Given enough time they can consume thei wie 
entie soul. Fortunately, T discovered the one feeding off me rather 
quickly and squashed him like a supernatural mosquito. T have aa 
«е hou ta chan the bita of life force off Dan's dining ssam table 


CATEGORY 2 PHANTOMS ОҒ PAIN 
А TF 8 RLF ni 
(< 


There guys diesa in black leather and have some soit of painful. 
looking jewely sticking through various body pasts. Put what they © 
really want is ts inflict pain on you, Luckily, they can't tauch you — 
unless you summon them. The phantom T saw at Dan's tied ts 
+ pretend that T had asked far him, but T simply said, Nope.” Ha 
7 mutlvad some lama Айга, shuffled his feet, and then disappeared, 

Red. 


С do de o where she's suppased ts be. This males far a very noisy 

| haunting with lots of complaining. There's only one thing that will 
l end the Eternal Keys tument, and ohe has no idea what it is. 

; CATEGORY © THE PETRIFYING ROCK 
т m T _ ны ча 


^ m 


| 


А 


Ren EIER 


OU Dk she's apad to da in open the Petifying Rock, unleashing 
оа the Unpercivalle. (енне he do, he sounds nasty) 

LU Luckily, these tuo have bauble uyrchionizing thes ahead The 
I gg warden and билу obnoxious fox a half hou and thin 
E panad. Ten minutes lat, the Reck ge Ye gave ont 
Look sound the place, sighed, and vanished. T have a feeling this 


К. 
E 
t a let. 
3 


| 


CATEGORY 9 


0000000 0000000 
ЕЗ 
br] 
T 
P 


After haunting me for 20 hous stiaight, the ghosts in Dan's place 
1, Hubs tack in hao, aod ud ds dices pend o 

Thay all kapt chanting, "Di Fingeed Freak! Sa Tingued Freak!” 
The rine they chanted, the largas my hand ушш. deem Cathy 
puo nm s V. 
lI tiad E shaking, hand to make st slap, and it fll off чу 

I My hand gius ard ушш, and bagan tegchase me! adu, 


grabbed him and lifted him into the ай. T tied to nun to help fim, 
A а E Aa 
E» 9: оок 

fut when it looked like my brother was а „ the pats 
ap |, and said," LOOKS LIKE YOU FINALLY GAVE YOUR BROTHER A 
HANNNDD!” The entie thing was just a setup for ane of the Hipsters 
stupid snarky pune! ©, a 


Каер tough te 
make ame that Threw whe was responsible and that T had heard: | 
his naw temible joka. 

lowe nightmares followed, and with each ont, some stupid 
LTR Lam nat giving kim the satinfactian of sing 
any of them willen dawn in this j AM 
ели gakdpw glok ph Pack. € noz ph akda ula рр Ll 
a pla en rk nd (qen vl 


Aa far as T can tell, @айуму 10% ase the 5 

the mast famous of these phantamo and nat realy the mast 

tewifying. The Giane Filler and the Slim Grerper але bath more 
E deadly. The Reaper simply has made an offait to get itself out in 
ithe public rye mae than the others, Good PR. - 
a | 
GRO 20277 = ae 
ee seal lean soaring, and the fila aed tl 

APD pat thot T might han a Catrgoy 10°) 
өл my hands, When this figure auived, T knew: for sure! ] 


CATEGORY 10 


DANGER! 


girl to apologize to them! 
- Dipper 


Get the local rich 


MODE 9 000 


у 


Lf you “aint afraid of no ghosts,” youhe an idiot. Fearing them is 
totally rational! lle, ‘ain't afraid of лә” is a double negative, sa 
лаа, the ghosts win. 


TU had enough ghosts {м one lifetime! Г immediatly fled from the 
cabin, clutching my journal and still dressed in my flannel pajamas. 


WHAT! DOES 


WHAT IS THE UNIFIED” 


ding ans 
How [< EVER: нне E н wit HERE? 


4 m P 
= m 4 €, 
ASA 


= 


ES | ar 


THEORY OF WEIRDNESS? 


ME Sara: 
energy and inspiration! My Muse, that change, whimsical creature 
wha speaks ta me in my саата, has returned ts me at last, this 
dime with an insight so bled it can only be described an divine д4, 
intemention! 


AM this time Tuve been looking far some common behauion ta 
connect these anomalies, but what if what they all share ia thais 


HISTORY —a Ко that exista aur md, in another майл, 

ar “dimension” of weirdness!? What sf these various different 

creaturas all “laked” fram their dimension into ours, and the бай is 

right here in Gravity Falle!? Tf T could locate and puncture this 

weak dimensional fiber and record proof of the dimension beyond, 

T would have my Grand Unified Theoy of Weirdness! 

Le is an idea so pure and powerful T never could have thought 

of it on my sun. Sometimes T cannot believe how lucky Tam da 

fave come acrass my blessed Muse. Io many other great historical 

a жиы a ауык в pat of = 
fickle imagination? No matte his insight is surely real, as ae 

a apc la if m for а partal ta another dimension. . 

Den) лкнн! 


mN n 


nr 


ПП BM - 


The pusist in mia wants ta build the machine fram scratch. 
Put given my time and financial constraints, it does nat 
seem feasible, T will need ta bono certain elements fram the 
Modena T have turned ta in years past for my move ambitiaus 
‘projects. 

Las ODE FI 8m SVSSA VS „зды т\зъ nnd | 
Aso wes ens =04 30m CEED AsAd „Am 
Ga: ALO Im tg 


TT DAM HO шам 
шй PAS сая 


8. MUST NoT LOSE ecd of kp 


МУ NN Br @ 


1 000 


nn? ы Te th 
second semester of Applied Quantum Phase Theory? Е 
Well, this is where all my slacking off has landed me. E 
T have no choice. T must call up my old classmate | 
and beg him ts join me. Ha is the only person T bust 


~a ®ппФ dı Еа sÉEnDamAs «аль y 
ёш AVESQUa «And ию mod? «c0 «nr 
Ein» use 10 Me Dem Еп тпЕЛАйлО 
Es niAmoen«nctAs ФА don. 44 алу E 
Rent tapo cin 200. Ont AVG A4 кз 
Gin Кокол Yun? ie 


Tha post friu days have бил the most energizing Ton had since 
T fast came da this town! T don't think Т malized just how ivalated 


D Ti became until F auived, and his brilliant mind 
and amusing quirks have made this task брады. : 
A р - >> 


back in Palo Alts. He says thinking 
of his биш oria kaspa him grounded. 
(T have a similar picture on my desk 
of Nikola Tesla.) 


= 


T keep scrambling this "Gubic's Gube” when he's not 
Waking, and he keeps soling it without hesitation L 
DIM it would make him crazy to ме илона for 
usu Han dius seconds. Im thinking of modifying it 
abe unsolvable just to ne the look on his face! 


E oo 
Eo 


A1Z26 


| 

се paises 
9% SAN: AS 

КОШЕ? mes 


Fe ceci d a that f Imst kurp mets ors T, T night 
ШО ilm of this book in code. 
Laced Cryptology in college, so this will be fun! (At 
least for me. Tt would be deeply fidius and annoying fon 

“oe pesce ne tenta eS 
pustatino effort! 


TY CIR Г" 


Today F came dà me in a panic! (7 
m p hab agitated when ааш 
bounding, and today his KBPS—hnse 
bounce per second s off the chests.) 
He said that powering my portal design. 
would арада a Temporal Displacement 
бре, and that by his caleulations * 
humanity ualde be able ta invent one 
of thon for ansther tin thousand years! 


Imagine his кдрын when Itold him I CRASH SITE 


draco just where se val get rich a device! OMEGA 
J decided it was time ta tell him about Brash 3 


дй Omega. I sat him doun, tald him his entire life was about te change, 
and delivered the news. u 
Fs reaction did ast disappoint! Ha was in such shack that he pallad eit 
some of his hair! (I da worry abat his tendency toward anxiety; J may need. 
dà tiain him in my advanced forms of meditation in the futare,) 
When he finished wrapping his mind around the concept and pacing the 
length ofthe lab, be became very excited, Apparently, he's had an tina 
in this subject eves since kis cousin, Thistlebert claimed that his pandma was 
taken by them sauces people” Tisitlebest did ast have his cousin's intellect | 
da, it settled! We've decided ta take a two-day hike up to the entrance 
of 60 te unearth the Hyperdrive and um it te power our portal, I've ahead 
begun packing for the tup! A 


atthe thy—dan't uart aras 


cana thought Gra Fall was haunted 
КИМЕ Ж жом Ж а odi on 


Ec ind 


my collage years I've developed а ni i 
OF tal washout. T love Tesla, but if T laok as emaciated as him 
han Tim in my seventies, shoot ma with a death iay! 
d] only my assistant had an encuci ginin like minel 
эм maining and he's absady windid! He tsok a Сайа 
os Айу ола. ul be (шы ر وو‎ 8. 1 
С do inventa pair of robot lags while he ate his 
INN. sandwich. He even deu a diagiam in 


XR mf ^ ово -LEGS 


SYS, 
DUE ee 
SUS ойш du ace, ha buad шты 
ec perio oe че ОЕ 


E сд Ж 


п HEADACHE | 


de planta Pp dag Gly ghee 


“буу shda f 
fdas ody sgh.» 


mom airo гт 


BEHIND TREMBLEY FALLS 
We passed 4 the weit pass in the lake, a hidden tunnel 
bekind Trembley Fall, and auived right in the center of the 
mauntisin, The tswnsfalk mem lly unawa of this system 
Of ancient tunnels and cavea, which appears da have tun dug 
lafaa acmdud history. (Whe ov what 
although their 


cave paintings may 
Дона! haus of 


nostalgia, I brought this wathless Givil 
pisce. of junk, Warst of all, we were in complete 
blackness and T couldn't restart it! (Leave it ta 
me da buing a magaet gun but no matches.) 
As my assistant and Т were arguing abaut 
what ts do, we discovered that a shange 
UNING mineral was watching us with 
GLOWING eyes. ена! 
_ mate pairs of glowing 


CAVE PAINTINGS 
Jf these drawings are to be belived, the баль that 

жалы unciant Gravity Fall wate wen sanju 
than the orta we se today! 


I believe we have discovered an entirely NEW classification of ganim! н 


BELUDITES, «- 


These. creatures resemble a livin Ё 
e e e U^ 
humming sounds, and amble about on ve 
clinking cystal logs Le j 

Glew dud sna up ¡it ang a baby: СЕЗ 0-24 
pitehed little song, athacting several mare TS эл 
of these cuatives, who began inexplicably : 


dancing abaut: 


Because they gave off a faint 
plow, Т suggested ta F that we ty ts 
gather them in a pile and use thei light 

ts lead us out of the tunnel. He had a 
batter iden: he picked up two of them and 
banged them together, cuating a spark that 
адолй our lantern. Thay all shrieked at the 
sight of the fico and seampued ашау. One bit 

finger and dew blood! 

Luckily, this spark was all we needed ta leave 
this biyane cavern and continue on ou way 


WILLIAM 


Favorite Ў 
CONSTELLATIONS 67/8 
Finally, we reached the top of Gravity Peak and made camp for 
the night. As we stared up at Gravity Falls’ beautiful and stange 
constellation patterns, ue found ausselves discussing our future as if 
we were back in our old college down. F said that once sus project 
was complete and he moved back ta Galifonia, his dream was 
da become an independent inventar, patenting rabatics that would 
improve people's lives, Plus, after growing up did-poor in Tennessee, 
he fantasized. about making ensugh ta affou a nice place with a 
screen des that wasn't broken. T could relate do his ambition. 
T discussed my dreams of poring my theary. T could finally 
y have Gravity Fallo, return home ts the Bast Boast, & publish my 
findings to the world. Td be the toast of the scientific community, 
rubbing elbows with presidents and prizewinners, debating politics 
with Reagan, and discussing turtleneck fashion tips with Gal 
dagan. Imagine the loch on the dean of West Goast Tech's 
face when he sau that the student he nfund was nou the next 
Einstein! Imagine how proud my family and hometown would. be: 
the “Fath” would return a huia! 


ыс щы = 


3 к ШОШ. - e 
F seemed puggled by the scape of my plans. Т had absady discovered (s 
гә many amazing and recorded them in the jsurnala—was this A 
Grand Tea," even necessary? Why nat publish now, settle down, | 
maybe meet someone and start a family? Т laughed. at the thought. k 
Romine waa far more baffling to me than the guate mysteries of the | 
universe, And mona impertantly, ance Gianity Falls is revealed ts the Г 
world, it would surely create a "Weirdness Rush” of scientists flocking 0) 
da the town. If T dont discover the themy first, surely one of them 
and my name would be last to the histy backs. Tt hasn't been 
aneary path, but T prefer the isad deso haveled anyway (Adkough 
J confided in F that T was grateful to be taveling it with a friend) 


о 


Pa favarite. Bats tham even when wehe 
feel like the face is 


nat camping. (ways 


Stange things аш ala found in thas был pars 
EUIS FTI 
IN = 


мам JE 
ПЬЕ 


NW 
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As I surveyed the camp, T felt a hard tapping on my neck. T 
whipped around in a panice but found there was nothing there. ola 
eerie gust of wind canied my gaze ts an ancient, mass-covered 
wooden sign on which was cawed a shange poem: 

IN THE CORNER OF YER EYE, A MAN APPEARS TO LEAN. 
BUT WHEN YOU TURN TO MEET HIS STARE, HE'S NOWHERE TO BE SEEN. — 

HIDE YER LUMBER, CLUTCH YOUR AX, AND TURN YOUR LANTERNS OUT. 

ВЕСТ TO WATCH YOUR BACK, MY FRIENDS, THE HIDE-BEHIND'S ABOUT. І 


І 
NEVERE A stange HOWL echaed through the 
- ай as F and T packed up quickly and guittly and 


walked backwards cut of camp. I told F da keep his shaving mina 
handy ts боё back just in case. I may luno ta this camp one day 
ance the hairs an my neck finally stand doun. 


What a relief ts be out ef the forest! The wild spinning of my compass 
told me we had nearly seachad oun destination, but T sau something, very 


p stange wher we got thers, Saspily munching on the grass was 


a hed of cattle with the strangest spat patterns Td ever мел. 


Staring directly at them makes me oddly dizzy. 
Medii 


One chewed an my book! 
From a distance, it appeared that the patterns on these 
beasts were in some way linked. Gould ananging the cous 


together reveal a p message? 


The site looked exactly the same 
Ay 2s I had loft it tivo years ago 


22 (seferenced in Faurnal 2), with the 
D> ladder T had constuctd lading 
down through the indefinite exhaust 
N M pit Tua so seid hen he 


saw it that he spit aut the 
py K tainted milk. Wh descended 
<= into the abyss together 


os un 


` 


уч 


though 
wreckage, I could a F [44 with the sarg 
came awe T falt whan T fust came upon the 
site. 
Twill say that T am cautious to wend 
duo much abaut the CSO haw. If the usang 
REN sverd what is buried, it could be 


was sight: 
io a littl help from a friend. 
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0 
& 
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the bones appeared ta nat be fassiliged. F 
cowed at the sight of its massive jaws. I'm 
continuously surprised by his childlike frar in 
the face of some of the anomalies of this tsun 

We were about ta continue dawn the 
mountain when T sau one of the mast rme beasts 
in Gravity Tale ard, just ту luck, it was fast aslrp in our path! 

F bagged for me nat to disturb it, but T kaou frame experience thet 
Hay au incredibly fanny shapers, In theory, even а novice could sapta 
and cage ane without it even awakening from it hibernation, T couldn't 
miss the chance ta cusp up and da a detailed sheteh of « 


we imm it ail ojan WO o 


p f 
А4 
sa gh on Han dt 


CLAWS EMIT 
NEUROTOXINS | 


amazing view of the elusive creature, but nou was 
nat the time for sketching! Hoping ta startle the 
beast, T hurled my canteen at him, splashing him 
with water, A] word of advice to future reader: 


AM when fighting a Gremloblin, use water . . . 


ONLY as a last sort, as watir will make it much, MUCH scariest 


He mutated defe my eyes and, with a mighty heave of hia uinga, | 
took flight dawn the mountain with my assistant in his grasp! T | 
sprinted down the cliffside after the омайша, tearing my coat and 
reaping myself bloody, watching helplessly as the manstu flaw farther | 
in the ыл. oe шь hat T uma galos ta би ГЕЛЕ ОТД 
didn't think fast, sa T whipped sut my magnet рил, painted it at the 1 

drive still cadled in Fo anms, and, with a magnetic rush, was | | 
| 


through the ой taking me _ 


and F with him. of necessary gamble! .. 


Burs ha didnt even sem te notice that his arm 
was broken and pierced in several places with the 
Eumlablins venomous quills. 


wien, chi af and than 
collects it far fine? 


la stay paumed, but T was able to raid a 
government waste dump nearby with ample materials, (Тап, it's 
wauissme that these Canela would be buried sa сёзге ta toun, Dim 
daing a public service by moving them) 

Despite our fortune, T have become wanied about my assistant. T was 
able te teat his physical wounds, but T fian there are mental wounds 
nat as easily remedied. For the past: several nights, he has been unable te 
ship, apparently still hounted by the етл gaye. 

More alarming is his Rubies Gube. Lt has sat scrambled, unfixed, 
on his desk for days. T myself have sumived many manster attacks 
without bauma, but perhaps F is hme sensitive than Т майе. ` 

T spent the ofteinaan teaching F some of ту 

meditation techniques and a heart rate 
‘slowing exercise T leoned ta help contiol 
Betis. e - 
him that we axe scientists, and that by 
using os creativity we can solve any 
problem we face—even oun fears, 


THE WRONG 
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I 
5 
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net TE 
WHAT IF т Ж 


JE didn't hesitate to let F know that, despite his good intentions, this device was 
far too dangerous da keep. Eu EE CE ЖШ For all T 
лды, he alieady used the ray on me ufa] 

Ha was castfallen by my advice, but after some discussion ha came te see the 
wisdom in it He said that he didn't want te risk forgetting his wife and son. T 
a ш аи ene 
"—— . 


- 


РРР. a 12 вэ lôn 


. Te cb da ewe, 
a day of relanation far my pom leliagutud 
assistant. Sure enough, he was ecstatic at the 
prospect of watching pip aces and rating fettle 

Я com, and vary soon we eie on aur way. He's 

y aluadi begun playing cath his Bubich Gube again. 

This will de him some gend. y 5 

de £x 


hat it asa rid a sign wading “Gash Only.” 
Tockingly, the tounafoll nemad delightid, and 
I could боад get past the throng ta the font of 
- the line. This town has the mast gullible people on 
Bath. Samaone with no ethics could make money 
Кала оо рыга Gravity Falls! 


b 


fefe Rete 


P moe Ae Mia зт: H 
! Mad jüst lit on a pig race and won fust prize by 
using advanced probability caleulations, 
I noticed a palm reader” and was galled 
do see haw lang the line was ts this abuisus 
x charade. The dimsintellact of the citigens 


malized that Thad a rae opportunity. 2 ^ 
Suely this Palm Reader" had never sen a оі бадай hand ^ 
lei: Me Аш. б ач exha PR E 
expose A fo the fod sho wal E el am Kas 
ама lt tant smelling of incense. A d 

= 


Vli ўызы hardisa АЖ 
Tad may have just bain the light I 
p AE | 


ف کے a‏ 


A ا‎ 


When T sat down, che quickly grabbed 
"What took you so lang, dina?" T felt a chill nun doun my 
p^ How she knew my childhood nickname was beyond me. 

fane T could muster a response, she opened a 
cards and lined them up on the table. cae 


pac mex) | 
When che sau the results, she shriched and looked at me with 
a great and pai > 

"Someone very clon to jou is deceiving you, You have chosen 


Be шолу alles. You will live tua lives and bath of them tos 


Я (2:4 + k m М < 
тый the роба du akip tha булма and get to tha pal wading 
PAN ET E sot 3 
getting aut of there. With a sigh, she gat to it 


> 


diis alas said that my exta finger did indeed make me special, and that of T 

бетк cim napi veilt ыгы E 
That clinched it. T gabbail my things and gat the heck OUT of thers. 

Ghaly, breathing incense for fifty pars had damaged her biain. 


$ 


they lacked. him in the “HAUNTED 
FREAK HOUSE” far an entire night, 
= tenified him. He last 
sheep for weeks and wished he could faget the entia thing. F 
whispered something ts the man and handed him a piece of paper 
with a symbol on it; which T didn't get a good look at: 
- Maps T should базе inguind, but I was in 


na mood te spend another second at this 
Se V Y 


r wer < 
"o Palm waiting à ridiculous. T can't believe T MN 

VE Dad thet cons uath my time. «+. E 

- Ti 


I may want ts study up on ancient farms of 
© prediction. АНИ shou that wileh! ^ 


запиті ¢mVat s» MEERI 
4303“ aYman SA a Sn 
Dam sse (CV me DAY Г 
UnGh ma EE Amen CES 
OAes(- mA € inem 
qii; 
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He lb (out of palas) and bie to 
forget about it; but T could sear the L 


where they can't endanger the tounsfolh or sip Т, 
our work. F has proposed that we build an additional 


“bunker where we can contain and obs these specimens 
ашау from my home base and the possibilities of being 
| witnessed ty the townsfolk: 


As much as as Thats to delay constiuction of the portal, 
Ta eight Wh il lagin bailing this ыле unt | 


| 


"m 


gis. go 
< 


The excavation 

but F insisted that he could. 
de it on his oun (although T 
could have sworn T saw some 


dangerous far the outside world (and ta 


U magbe play some D ED & Mow D, 


of lira furit) 


уон Moa te t cie 
fon construction. (Just today he showed me a “cellular” telephone he built, ОШ 
which cas incadibly only the sige af a cinder Heck!) : 
| This place has everything! М 1 


® BUNKER 


Far оседі чна. 


intiuder а doesn’t have the 
M—^ code. deems a bit ein | 


® SECURITY ROOM 


(С) oeservarion ROOM 


(Бу) sToRAcE ROOM 
The dit around this 
do sumounded by solid | 


AIR FLOW AIR FLOW 


F discussed hau, in the event of a world war on paraneımal 
catastiapha, these units could be used ta fuego one's elf with the 
intent do emerge in the futuro when trouble has passed. T think 
he's being paransid. T kasp reminding him this is a lab, nat a 
МИР 0) e 


AAN T Ms: Аё. ү. OI 


forget it, it 
b it will 
RE be the last mistake Т 


yo orfo- n] mat) 
ben $ 


[d 
T quickly caged thts eund and have been 
ру. kim F's canned leans, which he devours 


F says un shail раве Bent aay to tt out 
ous cryonics, but Tue grown attached to the creature, 


шоир 
NITROGEN 


DNA CONSTANTLY CHANGES, 


пып 


p" "ug DNA керис тс 
Zaz 66806 


к зу з e o ovd 
‘whom T named СДЦ") do get а sense of his unique bislapical makeup. 
E Vox e ны E 
T didit has such a delightful tempuament— сер dida a til 
Ку dep à 
shown him photos of a number of different animals and he always matches 
| darn perfectly. (Although T am careful ta only shows him small herbivores, 
— The books an large ае limits) 
= T have alsa become careful ts wear a surgical mask while mound kim — 
SS te possible repercussions if he got a good look at my face au somewhat 


= 
= 


TROUBLE IN THE BUNKER, 


Oe night while working late, F came do me in a panie: He was 
coughing a lat, said he had a soe боб, and asked if he could taak 
in ту jousnal for а ата His Mund really did sound awful, but 
T told him ta simply use the cough craps in the fost aid cabinet: 


He gus incwasingly insistent that only the journal had the aaner 
Finally T loh, and want to my buak to find the jounal, 
T was unlocking the door, T heard what sounded like muffled 
cabinet, T opened it up, and was shocked 
de dinsun Fry assstant—bound by чере and gagged with а sack! 


SAM DO 151 DOLL ШШШ Y 


Е? Using some gold spray paint, T hew a crudo 6-fingued hand (©) 
эл a plumbing manual. Т. tassıd it in one of our ciyonic tubes, 
and then san back ta the surveillance soom. The "impasti" F 
had been waiting impatiantly, shaking involuntarily in his chair. 
I noticed that his “hands” were so shong they had bent the steel 
in the aumests, ТЬШ him that in my carelessness T had loft 


Iam. DONC 


EXTREM ELM CoS 


Fes 
UNPREPICTABUE| <> 


Ha dad off for the jousnal, and the 
instant he stepped inside the cryonics 
tube, T slammed the sed button, tapping 


ITS ToO 
! кис] жел. He pounded. on the glass and разе борне my syes. T 


AN à8 АЗИ 
IT Cisco AV EN гй 
TR cla i it ul шй lt tof us meer y He 
| Ж ” concept: We this thing behind us, 
NO tn a 
202. To a thought ts hanifyng {= me de imagine! 2 may o 
RU qud these pages to shap bebes at night: 


ITS PLAYING TRICKS ON МЕ! 


- T apologized profusely ts F for anather taumatic experience. T 
[7] told him that once we completo the portal, all of this will have 
O been wath it. Were almost there! 

Pb Puuk kdv gdughg ph whdus ph оода pdb guu ch Pppluchg wa 
wth funk Ke ars aoa T bu gus rog pnl un дому „шуй. «E 
B punk th pfs ch ulku. Ад 
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Te was at this moment that my Muse 

ч me with a tantalizing offer! He said ha 

human body, and offered te take it over for a 
my caleslations while T sapt: T can 
such gratitude—it was almost as 


He held out his hand and T gladly 
that the image of him T ме only exists within ту mind, T insist 
Hat when my hand was engulfed in the blue 
flames I felt a physical chill 
ss Wt fascinated me. o 


o Еп AAmmAm asym 
за Еашбфпта A 


Bi vM 

My assistants expression wher he saw me fully alert and smiling, 
ES ith a huge stack of calculations at my vide —T had to stifle ту 

V laught Y dp he knee Hn pos ef ту “imaginary” fiend 


[ UPDATE: 
3 Gueral kouis after the experiance with my Mure, 
| Terperieneed a burning pain in my right eye. 
à 


Probably justa headache. T have attached a 
monocle ta this book te help me 

read with one eye until it 
goes away. T hope it 
doesn't bleed... . 
Vay odd ..- 
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ff + e e FINALLY, THE TIME HAS 
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about the entie test. He seams ta 
check and recheck the caleulatians. 


xd 


is а 

> ° . . 3 
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pU 7 FUEL GAUGE 5 


Must recalibiate so that we dont 
short-circuit the entire town (again). 


Al da sid for our fost magai tat: If my Muse in coutet, the 
Grand Unified Theory of Weirdness will be mine! T now know Y 
how Neuitan, Einstein, and the other giants of science felt right 
p {хе they walked their way inta the history books. Y all gous n 
ө well, I shall эзеп. be counted among their ranks. 


>» MIO Eise 00000000 


This the night bof tating dug, and DU admit that hatinê an | 
igh. An hous ago, F and I had disnea at the local dines with the f 
intention 1, 


N ing that shocked me. In his tumbling hands was a 
Ey Mesin paper: “The Astonishing Anomalis of Gravity Te um WY 
nt E а. 

Ў days working without beaks and had unitlen а paper exhaustively 

chraniehing all my guatest discoveries 
Publish this,” he said, placing it an the countun. “This ia gts ° 


{Же goie wall Aas voto , 
уе tanugh with this ricky test. Forget about the portal and the 
e Ia, d li Ra hn gm lah od 


Кера ad ASI | 


Le was just as my Muse had warned me. How could someone T 


T asked for the AA 
de as dai cm posi 


sharp,” T told 


Ue will de the test тато night at eight o'clock 
him. Pe there on get loft behind. The choice ds yours” 
ДЫ home in the murky tuilight and felt something in my pocket 
Жош the ing that the "Palm Reade” had ginn пи at he maival 


— 


Tama i 


scientist. 
And afte tomanow, DU be a great one. 
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| CURSE THE WORLD, | 
wol CURSE THIS TOWN, — 
e*9 CURSE THE FATE 


TWAT BROUGHT ME HERE) - 


nur and T murt pautada 1 
3 
a 
% 


the sweat from my brow. The portal test was a DISASTER. In 

"For fatigue, he accidentally left the rape unapped around his waist, 
У d ance the dummy was released, F's entire body was pulled inte 
He pastal lang with it! к. 
беду, T was able ta grab hold of the rope and pull him back — 
ints our dimension, unharmed. T knew that, despite the accident, 
Fhad experienced а remarkable opportunity їз confam ar deny 
our they! Put F would tall me nothing of what he witnessed 
on tha ches side of the portal —he was so frightened айй алуу | 
Bi o ope edb had ha anal теат NER 
Apocalypse,” and in a huff he quit the projrct! of 


we have done together, he had the nese da grou col 


Д à fust ndo an Ha moon ware T Quit! sad: 
Wall GOOD RIDDANCE, F, you nh ila hayseed! Ga bach 
ee on s 3 
mas net fue cs faid pantie, but foi tha galdan ‘opportunity 
Pp think T idad hin a Band] 7 trio y tind ШОШ, 
EE ew id енш T aM а. 5 
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Drill pae эдей] ti bee 
dum ead fl most d TI, iy E 
“that ТУ е „жен ing life, What a 
guy GAL, colla fest. kim masa 
* © е олу way. Do git Flema 
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2 WPW Ау AV ONE OPY 2 


eM MALOS? ему EN E 


$usmm» Zain 4? ER 19 VIWE `- 
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"M ‘ him? Ou ae they tying ta stop me. 
vs ey? That doesn't make any sense. T 
this without some sort of rest. 


from Hoping ki 
pum T bay ok ch o = 


T have hasuwn E Е 
o he Tiple Digits 
Route 14. 


Theis industiial-strength coffee is the best method T have 
for staying awake, and yet even after 6 cups T was still belay 
A kindly lacking tucker noticed that T was having shutter 
haubl” and offered some suggestions la stay awake: 
Pinch yourself. 
нулы sina An шз с _ 
an ot Ce | 
Pat peppers in your eyes. 
Just give up, Jiuer. | 
T blinked with а panicked start. Had T begun drifting off? 
Hod he really just called me 2 
1 


á 3 heard my plate of bacon 
E Bueyone in the diner tuned towards me, and 
perhaps it was just the sunrise coming in through the window, but 
at that moment Т suear that all their eyes were GLOWING YELLOW. 

| SCREAMED, “GET OUT OF MY MIND, CIPHER!” and san towards 
home as fast as my weak legs could cary me. No one in this 
Lawn can be tinsted. салш ын» oat BERGER 


шын Че 
perro еке Н 
Tain Pad Motel. T stored at the ward 
Gain” as T tied ta catch my breath, 
and I sealed that there was only 
Fre 
possibly tust with my secrets. 


gun frc = a plan. 


tmm / 
is оме. If Tam ever going to 
continue my work, then my 


and 


D Tue aleady hidden Jounal 2 near the elementary school, T doubt 
there is any child clever an conniving ensugh ta discover it: Т have 
another place in the ussds picked aut for this volume, but Tue had a 
devil of a time figuring cut where ta hide faunal 1. T realized that 
it should be taken as far away fiom Gravity Falls as possible. Tdeally 
Гаа take it myself, but Í need ta make this tip da the caves. 
The fust snow has aleady fallen, and the journey will only get mare 
teacheraus the Langer T delay. My formas assistant арама ta speak te 
me, гә 7 cannot enlist his help. 

елга, the only athu pesan loft that T can tust is the hast 
tustuaithy person T know. He is a thief and a charlatan—but a well 
thaveled one. I have no doubt that he is familia with mob hangouts 
and back alleys the wide world sver. He will find somewhere to hide 
Jounal Т. Т have sent word ta him and now must await his amival. 

Perhaps ha can yet prove his waith to me. 

Perhaps the mistakes of the past can be undone. 

There's nothing T can de now but wait: 


T fell asleep on my cat only to awake sitting at my desk 
1 Mai in | 
aay Mah Aan BAV «Ano 
must Лаб DAN, Yin Mes a os 
ФЕ Aa«d CmataO CA «mnn 
BAVm „ GEDA EA 


@ ssp AAV mia 


( 3 OCOD злуч. тшЕп dana 


ЕЛАП dAmmeme ma 
«OXON. a SMD Den 
<> 044096 MIA а 
АЛЕП. An Cin 
- mY«ng «emo «eo Ad slanting 
snmánmmtüAau 
wus En ense 
LM ets miS X ouem! 
ФЕ wAAVG GA “gt ! 


mommédo +10 
^ miA«n mamocnE 
Mani wine nA AnD 
im OAÉnO EA 
m¢As En 


Ө 1345 1289 10и 


fes os have gambled 
future and perhaps humanity's future as well. 
ls rione. uniting. The time has come ta bury this tome. 
(flor that, all there is left do de is wait far £i” 
And save the wold. Op lave my life in the of fart. 


My name is Dipper Pines, 
and from nou on I'll be the 
one writing in this book! You're 
probably wondering how a normal 
kid like me wound up with 
one of the most amazing 
books of all time. Well, 

it wasn't on my summer 
reading list! The truth is— 


1... found it on total 
accident. 


At First, this old thing was covered in centipedes 
and dust-and smelled worse than my Grunkle Stan. 
(Моге on him later). But once I blow-dried all the moths 
out, began to look through this sucker, and I've been 

obsessed ever since! 

To be honest, no one in this town gets me. My weird 
money-grubbing great uncle just sees me as cheap 
labor, my sister is going through a boy-crazy phase, and 

"the Shack employees Wanda? Zeus? just gossip to each 
other all day. No one believes me, but from the moment 

Î arrived, I’ve felt like there's some conspiracy going 

on in this town. Whoever this "Author" is, he's the only 
person who ever learned the truth about this place! 

| vow to follow in the previous Author's footsteps, 
unravel the mysteries of this strange town, and answer 
the ultimate mystery: WHO IS THE AUTHOR? After Grunkle 
Stan's done making me hose off the Sascrotch, of course. 

But before | begin, maybe | should tell you a little 
about myself! 


Your NEW author 2 


Haven't slept much 


Lucky Hat! since | got to town, 4 
I've worn this since Mabel sings in her 
the 5th grade. | sleep, and this chilly 
can’t wash it—that attic bedroom creaks like 
would ruin the luck! a haunted ghost ship. 


Trusty Vest! 
1 can fit pretty much 
anything in here! 
(Plus, it makes me look 
like | have shoulders.) 


Gora E 
Have one ready ALWAYS. 


Don't want to miss 
a chance to catch 
something weird! 


NAME: M-Dipper Pines 
AGE: 12 (But I'll be 13 by the end of the summer!) 
ID A mac 

HOMETOWN: Piedmont, California apse 

INTERESTS: Video games, the paranormal, 
photography, tectandicpop-3rowp BABBAR 

SIBLINGS: My twin sister, Mabel. Imagine me with girl 
hair and about 1,000 pounds of sugar їп, jected into 
my bloodstream. Can be a real friend when she's not 
doing one of her “bits.” She's smarter than people 
give her credit for, and often acts the way she does 
just to drive me insane. (Was a lot more fun before 
her boy obsession.) 


DISTINGUISHING FEATURES: A weird birthmark that 
looks like the Big Dipper (hence my nickname). Mom 
once said it meant | was “destined for greatness." 
Grunkle Stan said it looked like someone spilled hot 
sauce on my face. 

(NOTE TO SELF: NEVER SHOU HIM THIS JOURNAL.) 


Sune 2, 


If you go on enough road trips, chances 
are youve seen a certain bumper e 


It refers to my great uncle Stan's cabin in the woods. 
He's transformed his house into a tourist trap filled 
with phony exhibits like the “Six-Pack-Alope”’ and the 
“Uni-corpse” (don't ask). None of that stuff is as 
weird as my sister's new boyfriend, though. He smells 

like roadkill and never blinks. | think I've found my First 
mystery to investigate—and this book will be my guide. 
ТЕ this guy isn't a ZOMBIE, I'll eat my hat! 


i 


| 


| 


E PDATE: не WASNT a ZOMBIE! And | can't eat 
===: my hat because it was already eaten—by a 

GNOME! (I had to get a new hat at the Shack.) 
`` Mabel and | fought an army of REAL 
_ gnomes that were posing as her . 


boyfriend—it was terrifying but 
ina db 


i 


п This journal told me there was no one in Gravity Fall 
| could trust. But when you battle a hundred gnomes s = 
ide with someone, you realize that they've probably 
Te ^ AER 


Е. 
І about this town, but who knows Ш E d secrets З 
1 are waiting to be unlocked? This is: per Pines, 
` three-time Piedmont Middle School Spelling Bee 
finalist, signing off for the night. 
5 к 


|! oh a 


ve always dreamed of seeing the 
^ Loch Ness monster in person, an: 
this local legend was the next best. 


“thing! | didn't exactly get a photograph 
2) but here's a VERY 


(Ugh, long story 
REALISTIC drawing of fhe local lake monster 

they call the Gobblewonker! Odd. 
Ss 


1) Mouth for 


gobbling, long neck 
for wonking- : 
j 


А 2) Makes а call that 
sounds exactly like а 
beaver with a chainsaw. 


Seriously! 


3) These enormous 
flippers move so fast 
you'd think this creature 
had a motor. 

Ч) That’s because it DOES 
have a motor. It turned out 
to be fake ... but still— 
we did catch if. And from 
inside it came the REAL 
Catch of the Day... - "м6 
a strange E 
toothless 4 
hillbilly they 
call AE 


` Old Men MeGucket 


| The cast on his arm has a 


trange hum coming from inside. ў у, ERR 
а Ө 6 
nos 2 genius d it comes "fo be Staring at me. 
o robotics. Could he Very uncomfortable, 
a robot forearm? Y 


e slowly turning J AO 
self into every time | look at 


him, the gold tooth 
а оса 
а different 

par: +t of his 


bandage on —— 
his beard 

is all about. 
But when | 
reach for it, 
£ he starts to 


initely some 

re's definitely so! 
s P agii about this dude, 
ал, than he lets 


Ü n e] ] Something extra 


weird happened 


Unveiling o£ Stan’s Wax 
Museum of Mystery. | think 
| might have seen a 
ghost!! 


Stan was telling some of 

his corny jokes and getting 
the standard audience reaction 
(dead silence), when’! spotted a 
strange figure at the back of the 
crowd. He was bald and very pale — 
mostly gray and white. He was / 
holding something in his hand, but 1 
I couldn't make it out. He suddenly 1 think he 1 
ran towards the forest. There was looked like this? — 
a flash of light and he was gone. e 


There {5 a large section on ghosts in here that I need to 
read ASAP. | need to be prepared in case it appears again. кы 


Also, I'm 90% certain 
that "Toby Determined” 
is some sort of goblin. 
Will have to investigate. w 


ve hk 
Okay, this town just gets weirder 
and weirder!! Now someone has 
decapitated the wax figure that Mabel 
“made of Stan. Who would want to do that?? 


=e 
Jealous local artist? An ax mu pur poor BAR 


Some cursed “living wax figure"? 


Vo. The idea oF living or figur 


this like a like a real investigation! 


-suord-£ought this unholy British“ 
uox maniac on the root, а! 


E. who 
makes me shudder just to 
think about. I'm going to be sleeping 
ho with a fireplace poker under my bed 
from now on. 


d a г Ч 


PARA 
AR 


y Ee NIS mA 


- [fs 2 AM and I’m 


| giving up. There's no 
ne way to trap the thing. | don't 
0) understand how it can move so 
fast without any legs: 
y 


Okay, l'm tired and being unclear. Let me 
start again at the start. 


Wy 
This is Dipper Pines, 
officially starting over. 
It started right around 
lunch. Mabel and | had Finished 
usse disposing of the wax Figures. 
N (There was a lot of melting 
involved. On the bright side, 
Mabel has some lumpy new crayons 
to draw with!) lle were watching TV and eating some of 
her “world famous” Peanut Butter and Whatever Else is 
in the Fridge Sandwiches when 1 heard something in the 
walls. A Familiar voice came through the vent, mumbling 
about an "exclusive interview! with a possum that was 
"coming up next.” 
That’s when | knew that SOMETHING WAX HAD SURVIVED. 
| tried to convince Mabel to join me in finding it, but 
she was busy trying out her new crayon set (she invented 
a new color called “BLORANGURPLE”) while watching 
"Dream Boy High 2: Craz + Xyler's Bodexcellent Radventure/" 
so | knew she was lost. 


1 knew that I WAS ON MY OWN! 


1 needed to go into the 
air-conditioning vents, but | 
wasn't going in unprepored. 
| said goodbye to Mabel and jumped 
into the living room vent. The glow from 
the television quickly Faded as | shinnied down 
the duct. | turned on my Flashlight and was 
to see a maze’of corridors. 


yy 


stunned 


DR, 


„ 


| could hear the creature's voice coming from above and to 
the left. "They took me out of Brooklyn, but they couldn't 
take Brooklyn out of me?” | followed if, dropping bits of 
bread from my sandwich so | wouldn't get lost. The duct got 
really narrow, but | was able to make it through. Just as | 
reached the top, | dropped the flashlight down the hole. 


L | was left in complete darkness. 


I heard the creature again. It Was much closer. 
qu 
n? Was he taunting те? 
? | crawled blindly 
bread crumbs as | went.” 


“Do blue-eyed people see better 
What was that supposed to meo 
Could he somehow see in the dark 
towards the voice, dropping more 
As | came around the corner, 
the disembodied wax head of the 


1 could see the shape ОЁ 
Suspenders Man. 


| (was unprepared for what came next. As | swiped at 
it with my net, the head somehow jumped out of the 


way. | tell forward and landed hard on my elbow. The 


head mocked me: “There's nothing funny about the 
funny bone.” | swiped at it again, but it came rolling at 
me like а bowling ball and knocked the net out о# my 
hands. It rolled into the far corner, turned, and came 
at me again. | got tangled up in my rope and covered 
in peanut butter #гот my sandwich 
and ended up stuck in the bottom 
of a narrow duct. From above 

me, I heard, “Have a great week 
everybody! Good night!” And 
then the victorious head hopped 
away. It took me several hours to 
untangle myself and crawl back out 
into the living room. 


I'm going to sleep right here in EM. 
Grunkle Stan's chair. A | 
TUCK! 
June 10, 
„ з 10 AM and I've been woken up by the joyful » 
conver sation between Mabel and the disembodied 
head. Apparently, the way to tame the thing is fo let it 
interview you. 


Im going to go shower and Wash'o*£ all this 
peanut butter. | could: use an off-day rom all these 


paranormal cre&ps. - - - 


ful, and 
le's a 


Неза 


A ri 

Find him CHARMING! Including my 

story. Boy meets girl. Boy loses girl. Bo 
brother. Obviously we defeated him. 


This Creep 
The hair. Why is it so high? 
Why is it so white? This kid LN 
old. 


is, like, 10 years 
- Does he dye it that color?? 


3. 

xd ee en 
: these eyes. Just unending evil. 

This little pia 


nose is hilarious. 


This amulet was no joke. 
Where did he get it? It gives 


` rhe wearer telekinesis and 
a general "folksy vibe.” 


Luckily Mabel smashed it! 


——. He smells like a combination 
“of baby powder, after-shave, 
and marshmallows. 


| got to admit, this 
suit is pretty sharp. 


He swore “eternal 
e revenge” on us one 
au seriously, how scared should we уе zonething like thet 
Yeu olde кога НТ his tane t ХОЗ MG Mores aa! 


we qu 
Js a name | won't forget anytime soon. Mabel | BOTH 
2 she's the coolest person in town. She lets me ride Stan's 
cart and sneaks us ice cream sandwiches without paying for 
he's also really contident—even STAN seems scared 

Р e 


ооз says she's the lumber jack's daughter, and supposedly 

сап climb and/or chop anything, but mostly | just see her looking 
or ways to get out of work. She has also tried giving Mabel 
ice about not getting so many dumb crushes, which | really 
reciate. Crushes are a waste of time. That’s why I never 
“have them. Nope. Never. Not once. One-trmo-while-Sten-wes 


no, she's looking at me!! 
М PRETENDING TO WRITE SOMETHING DOWN. 


^ 


JOE 
> 


AY, 


Jre lh N 


Just got back from an 
INCREDIBLE adventure at a 
haunted convenience store! 
| fought these two ghosts and 
beat them single-handedly! 


Never mind. Not really anything noteworthy about how they 
were defeated. 


But Wendy and her teen friends were all really impressed. 
Nothing really to write about Wendy, either. 
1 mean, what would | write, right? Right! 

Okay, I'm done writing. 

Well, I'm not! Dipper's gone ba bed, but I need to write 
own what happened tonight, and I Forgot the combo to 
my diary lock. (Again) I can't. stop thinking about 


Oh sure, ik looks lovely, bue. these devil- These 
dogs speak in backwards nightmare language °зв/ 


Ende will haunt you forever, I got here 
by edting bleventeen packets of qn 

ired, banned European sugar- 
candy called "Smile Dip." This 
may be the first time Ive ever 
had a bad idea. And I'm sure 
¡ell be my last! 


quese ARE Мот А, 
co? ро©$/” 


journal. Dipper # Ч (aka Quattro 
distracting Robbie by steal y his bike. 
in the woods, we returned to the party just in 
time to witness Dipper Classic" betray our Clone Bretheren. 
We watched in horror as he melted them with a sprinkler. Why | 
would he do such a thing? | would never do such a thing, so x 
how could he? He is me! Or, he is ша! Anyway, you get the point. 
Quattro and | are hiding in the bedroom closet, waiting for 
D.C/s return. When the party ends + Dipper Classic falls asleep, 
we will put Plan C into action—we will take over his life and 
start dating Wendy. He will live in the closet. I've got it all — 
worked out. It’s what he would do if he was us. (Which he is.) 


“ж NO ligvids/ 


Just reviewed the plan wit! E 
'h Quattro and : 
happy with how | split up the days! He hoe 
unfair that | get Saturday and he gets Sunday. | 
explained to him that it all balances out Farnals, 
me because I’m the one who took the time to make 
Ф ра ет and figure all of this out. | mean, what 
lone? Sit in the corner coloring and eatin, 

cheese crackers—that's what! * 


у, I really get on my nerves sometimes! 
ley, is someone coming? Why did | write that? 
он 


D 


Original Dipper here! 

I came back from the party and heard mysel# 
h myself in the closet. | opened the 
door to find 3 and 4 inside. | was so happy to 
see those guys. I'd forgotten all about them! 
They took one look at the Pitt Cola in my hand, 


and freaked out, said “You'll never 
of the room and into the 


hance to explain. 


arguing wit! 


however, 
get us!/!, and ran out 
woods before | had a с 


Kinda worried about those dudes. It’s 


supposed to rain tomorrow. 


On the bright side, guess who just danced 


with Wendy??? 


18, nate 
le historical — 4 
ка) remember that un-crackabl 
йан зу ом the Author puzzled over? йе, Mabel's 
silliness accidentally solved it! And it led us to 


discover that the town was actually founded by 


Quentin Trembley 


ited States. 


the &th +1/2 president of the Uni 


tried to erase him from 
history. Observations: 


1) Haircut by his 
third wife, Sandy. (She 
was a woodpecker. That 
explains a lot.) 

2) Described his € 
measurements as 
being, “14 stacking-turtles in height, and 


© forty-bleven Tremble-quarts in diameter! 
No idea what that means. 


3) Shouts the word GA 
“AMERICA” every З minutes D- C2 
on the minute, regardless 
of context. 

Ч) Never wears pants, because: “That's what the 


redcoats will be expecting!" | bet Grunkle Stan would 
have voted for this guy. 


E How do we know he was the president? Dude told us 
SELF! He kept himself alive for 150 years by encasing 
‘body in peanut brittle! Which apparently works, although 
Ё doesn't make you smell too awesome. (Believe me.) As 
range as Quentin is, he was a really nice guy, and was 
ry grateful that we helped him escape and "didn't judge 
tor his radical theories about Irishmen’ 
To show his gratitude, he made МаЬе! а congressman (it’s 
саду, gone to her head) and gave me THIS! ) 


—lIt's made from a melted 
piece of the Liberty Bell. 


—Quentin used it to constantly 
barge in on Andrew Jackson 
while he was dressing. (Andrew 
Jackson hated this. He tried to 
shoot Quentin Trembley on 14 
different occasions.) 
= Can supposedly “unlock an eagle.” | don't even want to 
know what that means. 


There's so many things | can do with this. Thinking of 
ransacking the Gravity Falls History Museum later! 


KEEP AWAY FROM GRUNKLE STAN 


Blubs and Durland:told us to keep the details о# our 
adventure with Quentin Trembley.to ourselves, but ue had 
` to tell somebody! And Soos seemed like a safe,bet. Boy), 
/ шёге we wrong. E az 
This morning, Mabel апа | came downstairs and Found 
Soos sleeping in a giant tub of peanut brittle in the 
middle o£ the living room; Не was trying to preserve 
himself so he could “check out the Distant Future 
Dudes!!! He had a straw sticking out of the peanut 
brittle so he could breathe, and illustrations of how he 
thought future technology would look. 
Mabel saw а great opportunity for a prank, First, we 
ransacked the gift shop for some cardboard boxes, and 
then used up all of Grunkle Stan's tinfoil. Bam! Perfect. 


future costumes, — 


ا METTRE P ы‏ ر 


JVI ee 


Next, ше taped some 
goat hair together for 
ip van Winkle beard 
put on Soos. Then we 
„ыс! starte Stan's fog machine, 
ned the lights out, and threw a couple of flashing yo- 


4 1 
i behind the couch and hit the alarm clock. 


300s awoke with a start, and Mabel chanted, “Beep 
Welcome to the future, Past-Man! It is the year 
nt y-Billion! Tell us your ways of the past,” while 
1 told him he had awoken from Mega-Sleep. The Cyborg 
People of Earth were losing Plasma War V to the = 
Venusian/Amphibian Alliance. Jam EA 

A 
| called him The One Calculated M and asked 
т to help us win “the Great War against Admiral Laser- 


n" 


ace. " 
ht it HARD. He was ready to join the battle 
d into the hallway and saw his reflection in 
ёш right away that the beard was glued 
e to grow facial hair. (The 

ied on by him.) 


Soos boug 
till he steppe: 
the mirror. He kn 
on. Apparently, Soos is unabli 
few hairs he normally has on his chin are glu 


> We spent the rest of the afternoon 
watching “Return Backwards to 
the Past Again 3” and eating 
peanut brittle. It^s too bad 
time travel isn't actually reol. 


ы. dou 
"cT ME 


of Ф LY 

UPDATE! TIME TRAVEL ACTI UALLY' IS REAL! Remember the 
"Bald Ghost"! I kept seeing? It turns out he ias the world's. Tg 4 
worst time traveler! His name was Blende? Berson? Blendin, and. 
he was as weird as he looks. А, 

He came from the year "207. 2" to fix time 
anomalies, but | think he ended up causing them& 
instead with his time tape. | wish | had held 
onto this gadget! | wonder if | can make my oun. 


Blendin Bevealed 


His time 
goggles allow hi 
_— le see the Future, the ae 
past, but not really tiny 


Print. Dude need. 
Is to swi 
Prescriptions! zx ae 


His head 
"catches on fire 
every time he 
time travels— 
and burns 
off alli his 


His chrono-flage suit 
constantly glitches, even 
though it’s supposed to 
make him blend in to any 


Surroundings. Hey, "1 
1 . Hey, “blend іп" 
TI got њан 


ў; +. Not. 
: 3 gooq 
fA dez gne) YIKES) = 
Mabel here! Dipper is over in the corner with Soos's tape measure, 
the kikchen timer, and some jumper cables. So while he is distracted, 
I thought I'd write about something шау more important than 4 time 
travel adventure. 


LESE Her 

This lile super hero came in and saved my life today. I never knew 
т was missing something till Waddles showed up and showed ме T was 
missing a Waddles. Specifically him, Waddles, the pig. He's a best friend, 
Безе Pet, and best magically transformed princet?) ыда one! 


WS, sme poesn7 
MATTER/ I WILL 
LOVE НІМ? FOREVER/ 
KIS WAPDLES A HIM or HER? 
I HAVENT DECIDED ON 
ITS GENDER YET! 


AWW, es HELPIN 


EZ 


umble MeSkirmish 


A SUPER-POWER NINTA-TURBO NEO-ULTRA HYPER-MEGA 
MULTI-ALPHA META-EXTRA UBER-PREFIX NIGHTMARE! | 


Okay so, long story, but | kinda conjured my 
favorite arcade game character into the real 
world to try to be my bodyguard. But instead of 
guarding my body he punched it to a pulp! Turns 
out the only way to beat him is to let him beat 
YOU—then the game resets. | may need to 
reset my spine after today! 


Says his name is short for "Rumble Fracas 
Melee Fisticuffs Slapfight McSkirmish.” 
Claims his true name can only be spoken by 


y 


IS 
the greatest of warriors. (Or anyone who IS 
“Inserts Ч Quarters Now!”’) Is} 

BA 

ү 

SIDE VIEW—So thin, even after eating| 


all those tacos and power ups! 


R 
Ws (E EMI 
by КРЭК 


His bandana is red His hair is always blowing in 
because it’s soaked the wind, even when there is 
in the blood of his no wind. 
enemies! Or maybe it's 
soaked in tomato juice? 


That would be less cool. Eyepatch Flips sides 


every time he turns around. 
| may need to write the 
FED game company to complain 
= == about this dumb 
=== animation 
== = error! 


also has this 
d belt. Is it 
D ELO i n Always bare-chested. 


blood? This blood When! tried to give 


Ihr wardrobe thing is him a shirt to wear, 


pretty creepy now that | he оса it with a 
think about it. fireball. 


The jagged edge on his body is real, 
not just a bad drawing by me. He's made 
out of pixels—and they are SHARP! 


The scariest/goofiest 
monster шеме encountered 
so far! And that kid isn't 

just there for scale. 

| We saw the Trickster 
swallow him whole! | ticked 
É him oft For not having 

F enough enthusiasm about 

E a made-up local holiday called 
"'Summerueen' and he almost 
destroyed us. 


1) Tall, stretchy body is 
the stuff nightmares 
апа taffy) are made of. 


2) Really easily offended. 
I£ | was a 13 foot tall 
immortal monster | think 
Vd be less touchy. 


3) Raspy voice, which Grenda said was “SUPER HOT!” 
Worried about her. 


4) Can morph its body just like “Mr. Faceless” from 
the anime movie ‘The Cranky Girl Who Did Chores in Spirit 
Town.” (Mabel has watched that 82 times.) = 


5) Rips his clothes every time he 
transforms, which explains all the stitches. 


But after chasing us around 
_ town all night, he revealed his 
“true nature to us— 


% СБ; 
(72 RR 


The guy's made of Loser 
"Candy! Something like, thirty years. 
of Loser Candy. And all he ever wanted 
was for someone to eat him. 


x The scariest thing | sau on Summerween Eve was 
5 actually eating the Summerween Trickster. 
| Second scariest was Stan trying to get into a girdle 
_ for his vampire costume. * 


lett in charge of the Mystery 
Shack (ridiculous but true). 
She asked me to find a legit attraction for 
Grunkle Stan's tour—AND I DID IT!! | went to 
a spooky-looking part of the forest and built 
one ot those tiger traps. It wasn't long before | 
| 


1 d 6, What aday! Stan'made a 
"bet with Mabel and she’s been 
{ 
1 


I caught something. Only one small hiccup— 


| | 


ur * 
| didn't dig the hole deep enough. | thought 
I'd catch a gnome or troll. The biggest I'd 
- planned For was about werewolf size. I'd never 
have guessed I'd catch the very beast that 
almost defeated the Author—the GREMLOBLIN! 
1 slowly lowered my sack over its enormous 
ead and the monster immediately fell asleep. 
e seen Stan use this trick on Soos, too. Put 
a blanket over Soos's eyes and he instantly 
falls asleep, like a parakeet. True story.) 


S | tied one end of a rope around the sack — 
and the other to the back of the golf cart. 
dragged it out of the hole and back to the — 
hack. ДЫЙ “А Чы E 
YES!! Finally! Dipper Pines: Monster Hunter 
Supreme!! If only Stan was here to see that | 

_ actually caught something other than 

a cold for once. 


vg 


` BodySwapÍ - 


Hello, BIG IMPORTANT JOURNAL that. Dipper e er 
intentions. This is your neu ord and master, MABEL! Well adul в Mabel 

Dipper's body. See, PS ue só E 
T won't bore you with dll the science-y details. Let's just say that thanks to magie 
жеме sri) Fas, Dp- ps body is Lempora under пеш margener- 


The Body of an Awkward Preteen Boyt 


On the bright side, I have q lot. OF newfound aimless aggression, 
May wank to punch some things, While dancing! 


While I'm in contro), I'm gonna write o 
bout something that's ACTUALLY interesting: 
my long-distance fish-bayfiiend, Mermandot 


That swarthy 
9 ede moustache. 
~ Hubba hubba: 


Half fish and half shirtless 999 
The perfect combination 


Says he has 
а blowhole 


Y somewhere 
bue the les 
5 " 
Q 4 T know about paie has, like. 43 hearts | 
ыа, the Бешег all of them were breaking 
when he missed his Family! 


му first kiss! 
And pipper's, too 


Smooch + [2 


‘Dipper the Monster Hunter: 2 


І guess I'm not really being Kai 
5 ing fair to my brother. 
M +4 Mund He ubh u kss, Dy 

ка {е а oof ае тй he ame o 
| u5 all q Few times. As brothers go, he's 
pretty much the best one I could ask for, 

Bue giving him this quesome 3 

new 
Over my dead bodyt Е 


Oy ог over his dead body? ог over my dead body and his dead bri? 
^M 


hahaha 


Never mind. 


While hunting For Mabel's pig, we Found something real 
crazy but true! | saw this all with my oun eyes. 


DINOSAUR CAVERN 


Real-life dinosaurs, preserved for millions of years Їп TREE SAP! 
They may escape ¡f the temperature rises! 


Mabel tried to take a selfie with 
this one but got stuck in sap. 


Miner PERS 


1 guess we know why 
this mine was 
abandoned 

years ago. 


(ех > uf 


imagined! 
из} аз cool as | imagi 
er want to sic this guy on 
Pacifica if she gives 
us trouble again. 


Never seen this one in the 
history books. Whoever sees 
a dinosaur first gets to name 
it! Unfortunately, Soos saw it 
First, so 'RadDawgCeraTops!’ 
is now a real thing, | guess. 


Mcr m di 
Well, | guess | should've seen this coming— 
Ju y | Grankle Stan stole a dinosaur egg from the 
cavern. He's hoping to hatch it and make it into 
an attr rA I want to be mad at his De with 

nature and ай, but Im actually kind o£ into it. 
1 mean, who wouldn't want to have a pet — 


But the heating 
` using to | hatch the gg are taking 
forever!! Tonight, Mabel Land 1 ar 
slip the E under Stan 

e's got this whole 


A 


Hifi 


The egg hatched!! 
/ WE HAVE A BABY DINO!!! 


ot 
dk. Dar isa Compsognathus. _ 


icken, and they're supposed to 
rs go. One thing /з for sure— | 


/ Little guy's been Following + 
2 


Compy sure loves his “Mama Stai 
Stan. around everywhere 
> goes. 


Waddles has taken 

o hiding in Mabel's _ 

|, which Mabel 
“actually loves, 

because she can 
make constant 

p» “pig in a blanket” 

E 


"Die e TE 
helt oe 
Ју (4, 
Turns. ‚out he's a bit too much like 
his Mama Stan. He picks the рын 
£ all the tourists with his little 
and then scares them awaj iy 
Еб that | swear 
ls like ' “no refunds.” 


would 


It took a lot of EEEE 
` but we were finally able to 
ly ) B catch Compy. Stan tried to р 
lure him in o the cage with 
M it was like the dino could almost smell the ` 
lia Stan had to sweeten the pot with a couple 
# cards and a twenty-dollar bill betore Compy would 
(yee ct 
him to Farmer Sprott. He's very BER: Ka 
ual livestock.” Hope he keeps his valuables in 


“We've given 
handling “unus: 
od strong safe. 


Др. „хє 


We're back from perhaps the craziest, 
scariest adventure yet—a trip inside | 


Grunkle Stans Mi 


We Finally encountered Bill Cipher, the 
strange triangular brain-demon mentioned in 
the journal. (Although many passages that 
зеет to reference him аге incomplete or 
ripped out.) He was trying to steal a 
code in Grunkle Stan's brain, and we had 
fo rummage through HUNDREDS of 
Stan's thoughts to stop him. Some of 
the stray memories | saw in there 
that | didn't mention to Mabel. . . . 


Stan's Ber у ыр E. 
the age of 12. His d. Grunkle Stan celebrating his birti 
seemed pretty upset he alone by watching CASH WAEEL in a 
lg Groucho Marx gross hotel and eating “UNLUCKY _ 
Glasses to the temple. LEPRECHAUN’ cereal out of the bo 

(Apparently, his birthday is Tune 
Who knew?) š 

Grunkle Stan getting married?! 

Apparently he wedded a waitress Lots of memories of an і 
named Marilyn Rosenstein in Las empty swing set on the Baga 
Vegas for 48 hours, but it turned What's all that about? 
out she was just trying to steal 

his car. (A true scam artist. Maybe 


she was the right one for him!) Stan teaching a young 


Soos how to box. 


The most important memory was one where Stan revealed Я 
he actually cares about те. When | discovered that, it was 
the boost | needed to take down Bill for good. 


It turns out that in the “Dreamscape” you can 
become anything you want. Ме and Mabel decided 
SOME! 


0 


— > 


We sent Bill packing to wherever he came from 
and finally managed to escape back to reality. 
Unfortunately, reality turned out to be much less fun 
than the dream world. While we were busy in Stan's 
brain, Gideon somehow got control of the Shack! 


We have to crash with Soos and his grandma tonight. 
Too tired-to write much more. Going into someone 
else's dreams doesn't mean you get to sleep. We'll 
come up with a plan to get back the Shack tomorrow. 
I'm sure Stan has some sneaky plot up his sleeve. 


"MEM Mn TENA 28 
: > ы ' 
Tim pretky tired, коо, but I cant sleep. After that 

crazy adventure, and after almost being blown up — 
by a top hat-wearing geometric shape, my nerves 
are all BLAHH! Plus, I'm worried about Gideon, 
and Abuelita's porcelain angels are looking dt me 
super weird. I just wish I could fall asleep again, 
because I want to have another encounter with 


them in persort Or inside а person—namely Stan. 
эше зе me geris dso re ae oje Y 


like d 
er. Seems тоге 
Jh instrument he сап play 


miens Mey p Eo, “м 
1 was ready for their visual beauty, bu they also 


Smell wonderful. Like q baby bunny dipped in bubble 
maker, with cupcake icing on top, ’ 


Our kime together was so short, I wish I could 


1 ef) See them again, buc. they only appear in dreams, 
L * Oh, I guess maybe I should stop writing and Start. 


» Sleeping and dreaming, 
* » A Mabel, Dream Boys!!! QV 
Here com N. 


ut 


i the whirlwind 

Oh my gosh, | am STILL catching my breath from я 
pod of ‘the past few days. Gideon almost beat us, but then he ' 
screwed it all up in true supervillain style—with a giant robot. Mabel 


! 
dalled it the Chubtron Loser-Droid One Thousand but I called it А 
| * 
0 


THE GIDEON - BOT 


Finally, a version of Gideon that's as big as his ego! 


Gideon controlled it trom inside the head, 
He wore this stupid black 
skintight onesie covered 
with Ping-Pong balls. 


AN What's with the 
The robot ax glowing cheeks? 
versionis “SY Is this robot 


wearing makeup? 


even more 
roly-poly 

+ than the real Д 
Gideon. Шү tho pale foal 
Wouldnt with the patri 
you make flag pin? The” 
yourself look. only thin, 
mere buff, P 4 
; dude? / is loyal to 

© 


Sweetykins 
MeGucket built if. | guess he'll invent stuff brand baby 
for anyone who will hang out with him. Still cologne, 
can't tell if he's a good guy or a bad guy. 


* * WEAKNESS: Punching, bravery, and Mabel's grappling hook. і 


ex co Si A 


Everything's back to normal now. 
ally, it’s better than normal. 
n's in jail and everybody is 
ve With the Pines fam 
i n [г by 
jenez оп" ‘Good Mornin. 
wity Fall zu ! Stan spent ta 
JL s shrimp #гоп 


ybody but me. e А 7 
and I’m no closer to Figuring out 


“Gideon wanted this Journal so ba a hat he riske 
'erything to get it. Why? 


have no чв? 
asked about Journal 1. From what Wwe 
more Journals. | "But where аге they? 
1 have no idea. 
_ What happened to the Author? Is he still alive? Why pcs 
many pages burned and ruined? “4 
I HAVE NO IDEAL 
m running out of time to figure this out. Non 
around. I£ I'm ever going to get to the bottom o 
to find out what happened to the Author. 
RIGHT HERE. RIGHT NOW. i 


Right after the grand reopening after par 
1 wonder what йл, s gol ng to wear. . 


1 


ME ЙЕ 


1 just got a huge break. A HUGE BREAK! 


These super-serious government agents showed 
ар today at the Shack! They started poking around 
and uttering phrases like “mysterious activity” and 
"conspiracy of paranormal origin.” Man, they were 
speaking my language!! 

Of course, Stan gave them the brush-off and told 
me not to speak with them. But I’ve got to show 
them this book. Once the three of us put our heads 
together, we'll crack the case of Gravity Falls wide 
open! And after that, who knows what the future 
might hold? 


Thot was a zombie а k (sor 
4 Powers and Trigger!) and Soos ecame а 
zombie! (We're in the middle of curing him 
ie real headline of К i 


1 var The grand | reopening after DES 
uly 4 par ito topsite ain wreck, | 


‚own ALL ALONG! | mean, 5 habs to be ‚real ў 
- actually blind not to have seen something after —— 
in Gravity Falls #ог thirty years. But pus and 1 both 
is “clueless old man” routine. 
ays that he was lying to protect ús x Partof | ie ўе 
inks that there's got to be more to it than that. But 
label believes what Stan told us, and | have to adeo js 
E ck a lot of zombie butt to keep | uss а AN 
peaking of which, I'm pretty sure that ЖОРО де Ге А 
"чш to.de-zombity Soos right now. Y ed ae 


There's nd way the 
Fo Formula calls for whipped 
“cream and boba balls; 


than the rest of the summer put 
together. First we went up against а 
horde o£ zombies, and now we've faced and 
defeated the Shapeshifter. It almost feels like the journal 
itself is fighting us since | took my vow to find the Author, 
like it doesn't want its secrets revealed. . . . 


E Wow. The last few days ^ 
| U y 4 have been more stressful ў 


Шей! that sounds super paranoid and maybe even а little 
insane. I'm going to bed. 
Ugh. It’s З AM and I've 
barely slept. Soos was 

right—every time | fall 

asleep | start having 

nightmares about the — 

Shapeshifter. But | — 
it’s worse when is 
l'm awake "cause. 
I just start 
thinking about б 
Wendy and how. 
1 confessed © 
my feelings. ` 
I wish | could 
shapeshift into, ~ 
someone else , 
right now. Someone having 
a normal summer vacation — 
without an impossible crush | 
on an impossible girl. ~ 


2 


At least one good thing came out of our 
encounter with the Shapeshifter: 


THE LAP TOP! 


1 TA || 


i 


| сооз says this thing is really old. Like super old. 19805 old. 
There are some unique keys with weird symbols. 
Are they in code? Magical? Alien??? 

Calling this thing a “laptop” is kind of a stretch. It's so 
heavy it would cut off the circulation to your legs. 


Who knows what information is hidden inside? If Soos can 
get this thing fixed, it could be the clue that Finally solves 
the big mysteries of Gravity Falls! 

Or it might just be filled with some classic &-bit games. 
Either way it's a win. 


After the horrors o£ the last few days, Mabel and | decided to Я 
try fo have some summer relaxation at the local mini-golf place. 


Bit of advice—you can NEVER relax in Gravity Falls! 
Instead ue encountered 


The Li j-pulf-ians 
Mini-Golf MAJOR terror! © 
> 


> 


This tiny race of golf-ball people has been 
turning the golf course into a war zone every 
night for eons. Soos says he's always suspected 
that tiny people control mini golf, gumball 

machines, ATMs, and cuckoo clocks. I'm starting to 
۸ wonder how many he's right about! 


Delightful costumes help 


| distinguish each golf hole's 
population and keep their 

| f 100-year race war going. 

> 

i Look cute from а Rubber brains inside 
| distance, but get golf ball heads make 
; up close and they them not so smart. 


are a pockmarked 


horror show! 
Golf ball heads 


make them nearly 
indestructible. 


B. 


МЕ 


On the bright 
side, they 
hate Pacifica 
as mach as | 


do! 


Mabel tried 
to keep one as 
a pet and bring 
| ыт home. She 

| named him Weensy and put him in her pocket, but he escaped 


by poking a hole out with а golf pencil. If my Shrinking 
Adventure taught me anything, Weensy will probably be 
caught in a jar by another curious kid soon, 


“WEAKNESS: A>peech-abeutworkingtogether 
A SWIFT WHACK TO THE FACE WITH A GOLF CLUB! 


ger and T just gok back from this BIS FIGHT with everyone's lense 
Favorite triangle: Bill Cipher! 
Dipper is upstairs collapsed from exhaustion—so T'I ше this entry for him! 
An entry about. a monster I ой... 


4 6 BILLS MIND 
DIPPER'S BODY 


5) STYLE- Gotta gj 
suit like a pro. Bi 


. THIS handurikken noke on the floor in the ca: 


(бг tse Dossessing pole. IS | 
Naro! DE \ aj is ie 
пе heen MSM SU] 9—00 nig, 
deng DS We.» tel 
ray of fun! One L desivoy that ; 
yel, 11| any УМ Ms body IN 
SN) "XC 
Aye ЗС tower! REM of ете Es 
will NS we, Pine Wee Jost WS WA 
oe йз мено Fat к woe MOSES 
Wage: VEN We In 
Me i Schi Sac? y 


nr a iim 


سد 
ты he are jerk ба al ө. aly red Dipper wings T‏ 
E nc prd uon ling au а Lie = ышы шош ў‏ 

play 1 diante even notice Dipper was possessed! And 
knou—1 possessed Dipper's body once, too (оре 
Boone om : 
Dipper, ubenever you read this, I ware you © 
next 


/ Y Y Y A Y 
A MANIC PIXEL DREAMGIRL] 


'Sup, dudes! Soos here! , 
Just had a mutzoid ° 
experience witha 
terrifying digital $ 


Since I'm the only one who got to 

know her all up close and personal, 
Dipper asked me to write this — — 
journal entry. I'll do my Lest, dude! 
| Lought .alFfany Cpronounced jiff? Or aiff?) asa — 


dating sim ot BeeblyBoop's Videogames to teach me how 
to talk to girls Letter. 


De [: PROS- It was fun eating sushi with her, 

А. qu Я 
carrying her Looks, and watching her try on outfits! 
CONS-She tried to murder me! Ha ha! 


2) MULTIPLAYER: Not good. The moment | introduced 
a second player (Melody-super sweet girl, by the way), _ 
.GlFfany flew into a jealous rage! Real talk— the. Pag 
multiplayer mode is way Letter in Plumber Brothers pt 
Moustache-Kart 64. T 
ia" 


_ 4) HIDDEN CONTENT: | guess she was originally some A 
j 
Y 


kind of accidental A.I. that murdered her programmers — 

and has been searching for someone to love her or die 

ever since. Girls are complicated, dude! i н 
Judging the experience overall, | bought this game to get 
Letter at talking to girls, and you know what? It actually 
worked! So | would give this game a Soos-Score of 4 out of 
pudding cups. Rated "€" for "EEEEEEK! She's gonna kill me!" 


=т=е= ES 


1 do feel kinda bad about throwing her CD-ROM in the pizza 
oven to defeat her. | really think she's a sweet gal when She's 


not in murder mode. | hope she's not like, you know, dead! 


Ul gc d LU 4 
UPDATE: | 
.GIFfony isn't dead at alll! Apparently, when her CD was 
sparking in the oven, her code wirelessly jumped into one 
of the arcade games. And you'll never guess what game 
she landed in— Fight Fighters! 
Based on what | can see in the cut Scenes, .GlFFany is 
trying to make Rumble MeSkirmish her boyfriend now. 
Although it's sort of a 
complicated relationship, 
since they keep shooting 
lightning and fire ot each 
other all the time. Also | 
think he has commitment 
issues. Actually, | guess it's 
not that different from a 
lot of relationships. Except 
for mine! 


Me & Melody are, like, a total item, dude. 
And not like an item that you lose and have 
to find again and reequip. An item that 
upgrades you for life! Our shared screentime 
over DistantChat is way Letter than the 
time Rumble and .GIFfany seem to have. 


My heart Lar is overflowing, dudes! Coll 
me crazy, but | think | might marry her 
one day. Just don't tell anyone! Oh yeah, 

you're a journal. Journals can't talk! 


Iv Iw,‏ ال الا ال 


THE CASE! 


Ive been looking for a hint about the Author's whereabouts this 
entire summer—but sometimes the answers are staring you right in 
the face! 

We uncovered and defeated the Society of the Blind Eye and we 
oue our success to Old Man McGucket. Remember the guy | thought was 
just a lunatic hillbilly back during our Gobblewonker adventure? Turns 
out that “crazy” old man has a heart of gold and saved our minds! = 

But more important, McGucket used to be a brilliant scientist— 
specifically, the one who worked with the Author!! The ‘F’ the Author 
referred to was Fiddleford McGucket, and he could be the 
key to unraveling the big mysteries of Gravity Falls!!! 

IF he сап get his mind and memories back. There are encouraging 
signs—although he still does seem to like talking to raccoons. Mabel 
and I have hope. And we are glad to have 
made a new friend. 


Just returned from our second trip to the future, and I'd be 
happy to never go back there again! The freakiest part of the 
whole experience? 


Time Baby | 


Apparently, in the future this guy, rules the entire planet with 
а chubby dimpled fist! In the year 20712, everyone obeys hin, all 
schools pledge allegiance to him, and he gums to death anyone who 
causes him trouble. | | 


Booning voice. 


Laser eyes 


Surprisingly that can жар you 
eloquent fora into dust. Easily 
baby, although distracted by 
still says Jingling keys, 
Еден” though. 
E. | 

Drinks 


“Cosmic Milk” 
out of a bottle 
the size of a 
skyscraper. When 
he is burped, it 
measures on the 
Richter scale, 


Can't walk, 
instead floats 
in this strange | | 
hover-diaper | | | 
LL (which seems fo | 
be able to control | 
i the rotation of | 
Earth). 


Cute sausagey 
Fingers! THAT WILL 
DESTROY VOU. 


He can be strangely merciful when he’snot going iı 

can be п going into a tantrum or 

making his citizens fight to the death over a time wish. He gave Blendin E 
his Job back before retiring to “NAP FOR 2,000 YEARS!" I'm sure he 
meant. just 20 minutes. He's also responsible for Soos getting... 


“= Acquired by 
x Blendin during 
ү Elobrar. (Don't a $ 
dy | Я "Anyone can tak 
bat lo у regenerate | 
after Soos has eaten it. This is why it cant 
ger—only Soos's mouth has the mag al 


— solve world hun 

` (Did I really just write that?) Кын RN 
rent toppings and the pizza will 
rstand him with x H 


` Soos can ask for diffe! 
obey. | don't know how the pizza can unde 
is mouth full. 
` Soos is building the pizza a triangular carryin. 
3 le out of sandalwood and leather. Looks like he's 
carrying the worlds tiniest, most triangular ukulele. 
, it may be infinite, but it’s 
- ase also kind of greasy. 

Soos should have also 
asked for infinite 
napkins. 


а саѕе 


, 


INVE «v 
i PONS | 


Dipper asked те to write фо love. 
1 А f 5 beens 
` podons because he's busy hanging withthe VEI 
С бше ше) al uy to as мег overpriced Wende 
de admission wrisk-bands off with a hacksaw. 
EU i 

SOME THINGS TO KNOW BEFORE 
Nou TRY To USE LOVE POTIONS! 


“Love Potion is POWERFUL! IE made a snake fal in love win beige 
and theyre, like, natural enemies! aig 
F а 8 ha a S, 
- adu ve Potion seems auf. T sed а Rule bk oF Ñy д 
B. "Ke bears, runny maScqm, and day-old ке ceam _ 
Sen fpi оё OF the tab, No thanks, buster! a 
WONT just read the Fine prine and discovered Something cuf Te 
turns our Love Potion isn’t forever— it. only Iasts.3 hours, After that, iF 
it dint true love, your match will end: T guess ¡Es more of q "nudge И 
than anything. Wonder hou we Snadger is doing. > 


-] .— Wait d minute . . . ies been 10 hours 
اس‎ and Robbie qe sil making ou! 1 cn ее en ei Ug 
window! TS totally grass—but ik means their love is 
actualy real! Maybe I АМ а great matchmaker after dii 
—I guess love is q mystery, Except Lo 
Grunkle Stan. He says the only true love 
is love of money. 


Bere HEAD. 


sis кча comes ER pur ^s love of Er 


Then children 
stomped on aay 
it and spat in 
its face. On the 
bright side, Robb 
parents y 3 
wd of people with delighte SRA A 
thing, thinking that ease уу К 
[ Ра, ч aim 
press is good press” as much as the heey Y; 


d) a large 


E ~ Note—Call me crazy, but 
| keep thinking I'm seeing 
those government agents 
everywhere. . . . May! be | just 
feel guilty for letting f them 
get eaten by zombies. . 


CATEGORY 11 
DEMONIC VENGEANCE SPECTER 


So you remember how the Author thought there were only 10 
categories of ghosts? Turns out he was WAY wrong! You think 
you've seen true terror? Check out this flannel phantom! 


Ax stück in his head 
from injury 150 years 
ago. Can pull it out 
and drag it along In 
the ground to make f 
your skin craul. 


Firey beard 
changes from blue 
to red depending 
on just how 
intense his 
bloodlust is 

at any given 
moment. 


Aside from 
wood-ificatión 
powers, he can 
also make taxidermy do 
his bidding. Good thing he 
wasn’t in the Mystery Shack—I would 

NOT have wanted to see Stan's displays 
come to life! 


This ghost sure loved to talk! Mainly about his 


backstory with the Northwests and how they 
deserved to be haunted. 


Except for Pacifica. The only thing 
stranger than meeting this ghost was 
discovering that Pacifica has some good 
| inside. Sure, she's spoiled, and mean, and 
makes this weird face when she's annoyed, but 
she ended up saving me and hal£ the town. 1 
guess despite all her parents’ attempts to make 
her awful, there's hope for her after all. (They 
b a bell fo call her like a butler and puniSh her with groundings 
nd credit card cutoffs when she disobeys.) 


М, 


` She also looks kind of okay in an evening dress, | guess. And- 


important thing is that Pacifica discovered the Lamberghost's 
> WEAKNESSE ® 
—M 1 


Trapping him in a silver mirror is only a temporary solution! 
Only a blood relative of the cursed family can defeat the 
specter by making amends for Wy лы” 
the family’s past crimes. 

Pacifica showed real bravery, 
mah. e Still getting over it! 
ENDE NER 


AS * 
й pus thought, 
but | just noticed that this. 
icture from Wendy's house 
looks a strange amount like 
“the ghost. x 
Could this spirit have been: 


a Corduroy ---? К 


Stan has been ARRESTED!! 


Okay, that happens all the time, but this time it's 

(SERIOUS. Remember those government agents? 

Turns out they're alive and they ve been watching 

us! They say Stan stole a bunch of radioactive 

waste and is using it to power à “doomsday 

machine” like some kind of supervillain. The Stan 

| know has never had any “evil plan” beyond 

annoying tourists. 

But the more | think about it, the more I begin 
to wonder i£ Stan is hiding something. | mean, Stan 
has lied to us every single day since we got here. 
Even more troubling: last night McGucket said that 
the repaired laptop was showing signs of some 

dangerous machinery that was about to go oft. Is 
all this connected? WHO IS TELLING THE TRUTH?! 


| wish there was just one adult out there who 
would play it straight with me, who would tell me 
the truth and nof lie because they think I'm too 
young to handle what is going on in this town. 
l'v& caught monsters, defeated ghosts; survived 
demonic possession, and yet still NO ONE takes тё 
seriously enough to be honest with me! 


And now Mabel and | are trapped in protective 
custody,” being driven to who knows where by y 
Agent Trigger, who keeps staring at us with 
his weirdly intense eyes. Oh no, he. just saw my 
journal. l'hope he doesn't ta_ ` 


I, SCIT OOO S — n 


DOMIN 


This piece of evidence 
was taken into custody by Agent Jeff Trigger. 


Case #818618 
For Immediate Shipment to Warehouse Böl 


NOTE: Book may have evidence into the 
E true identity of Stanford Pines. 
1 NOTE: Stanford is in custody and will soon be 


taken to our superiors for questioning. 


NOTE: My hair looks good today d 
Jutston’s Gentleman Gel is really working for me. 


NOTE: We're totally gonna get raises for this. 
No one will ever forget the bust we've done today! 


7 inteudimensional portal into a universe beyond imagination. 


Te weight of it in my hands and the small of its parchment whishs ту 
memory back ts the базіс accident that forever changed my life. 7 

Although T was not around ta second it, ЗО years aga Т gat l 
into a fight with my brother and was knocked though my very oun- Û 


The last thier decades have buen frightening, exciting, cruel, and E 


stange, and as T find myself back in my old study, uniting in my ca 
old journal, it is hand to shake the feeling that T have awoken from a E 


bigane 30-year dream. 


E present and on the problems 
eat by a man whe in nana far ту latest baist of fo 


TU spent the last ЗО years contemplating what Т might de 
ET saui Stanley again. Would T even be able ta look him О 
in the eye after what he did? Would T apologize for shutting 
fürs out of ту hfe? 


A Ab it turned out, instinct tsok over and Т punched him 
Bight suite: foes. 

O Tasa — Lrherited Dado nase and Mom's: dh tongue. 
Gut—Due spent the last 30 years keeping up an extensit 
e sni et ай ao 
Ø diit Dads suit, which he gave me after graduation. He — 

ight Td wean it fos my wedding. T thought Dd usar itte 
sept an award. Instead, Stanley has used it ta thick tourists 
Q Tg Dada hat! He noves did nll as much about the 
Royal Order ofthe Holy Mecal! = 
| @ Machinery — Operated my portal like a monkey н 


dife! 
worse, he 30 years avoiding the law by 
his oun death, me, and the 
local townsfolk with a moneymaking suse ss absurd it would 


ga pe E 
HACK “py 


Unbaliswable. Once a haven of scientific study, the cabin T built with 
my giant money has бил. балоро by Stanley over the years ints а hokey 
frak show that mocks ewrything abaut the study of the parancumal! 


кузе a Lnfested with owls and, fon some 
O Ef Bat Ghaly stolen рот a nearby Santa!» Village. 
s i o 


san -— HÀ 
want dinctiona! What dona that men oon? 


"e ad sgh 
These are the bane of ту existence. 
j Г gathered them up and burned them 


1 Walking ascund my old lab, T fuel like a dead 
man’s ghost haunting a shange fun house minos version of his past 
lfa. Төзеде to take back my home and rebuild the lfa that Stanley 
has taken from me. Prat Т must wait until the summer is over, for 
Me ab of the arta news T od rg und wing da 


mor әлә of them ore аз follows. 


dem ? banus Na 
1 «Soo, == a, fas plo poti 
the 


"That was one сауу patty, dude.” 

¿e ў 

4) Фата da have consumed а nearly INFINITE amauat of pigga: Ц 

That; of course, is impossible. T may need ta recheck my їлайштал®. | 
The shangest thing about him is his utter idalization of my 

brother Hanky. : 


"e 


the 


Com 


cat face to mining — 

a celebrity's career in seconds, ТИ stick ta 

лу брок and retary dial, thanks, 
Wendy complimented my turtleneck in a 

way that didn't мет sincere, T wany that she 
iating me дола. — 


zs. 


Alfter getting her to calm down for а moment, T eventually 
arte Moa th ane tary a Si aad faund bs 


1) When Lashed hes ta on "ab? she 
© seamed for a whole minute and coughed up 
glt. Nat nomal. 

2) Shares the family sweet tooth. Diet 
seems te consist solely of items with the word 
“gummy” in them. T uill need to discuss 
nutrition with Stanley. 

3) Apparently knits a леш sweater every day. 
LT may request her help in repairing mine. 


TT که‎ 


TW 


| Er AH ы 
4 da make sure she wasn't psychologically damaged 

f by ошл experience with the portal. He's how she 
[ ; 
EYE 
| y 


UNI LOLLYPOP FRIENDSHIP 
BUNNY AND 


y These 4 


1 interpretations ae... unusual. 
T may need ts de further poyehological testing. 94 


ил» sun in the family! Although unfortunately that 
da the only family resemblance T see in this overly-eager, 
unusually sweaty LG peer 12-year old. Every time Т made 
diect eye contact with this fietful child, he started gagging 
Like he was going ta throw up, and when T tested his heart 


HEART RATE 


hough Tm grateful ts have my journal back, a quick 


Zs tutius when Т have a moment ts sirvey the damage. 
1) Gonstantly sweating. Perhaps he taker afte: Stanley. 
2) Fidgeting suggests he may still be recovering fiam 
shack of portal contact: 
3) Very thin limbs. Almast nosdle-y, Were his bones 


© The cane uniting T saw талу years ago said that these 
ШИ чыш AA I re 
А { 5 


uN? DAS 


Pills lies. Could ths just be anather ane of Pills ticks? How 
Dell did the ancient people of Gravity Falls tuly understand 
Pills poser? And whet are the odds that this randomly | 
asserted group could have anything to da with my destiny? 
1 T must nat give this too much thought, The time {м ancient 
а is past: T must focus on scientific ways to addiess 
| e troubles T feor ae coming. > - 


the same way an overheated cuen might burn a hale in kitchen 
Linoleum. T had da contain it! 


Rifto] glg 


windaw into the 


happened ta him after all'Uese years? When Т 
asked, everyone abruptly changed the subject 


Ts 


рее а А safe from Pill 


ame a spies юш ж Ме 


When T tied te chase my burdens with Fiddlafnd, it 
Lous fundi and task its tall on his mantel health, 

Wien. T dad to oli burdens sith iy baths, be 

d me into the portal, separating me from my home for 

ia RS 

© And: ар all than years in exile, Lining across multiple — 

y, there ма мешз foro beings that T fuel comfodtable 


a Send” What ae the odds that in this one 
is y I can find someone who understands me ov what 


y Welt, the karm in showing it to Dipper turned aut ta be quite 
large. During one of sur games, my hatheaded brother gat his hands 


Full Name: Pısbabilits Pythagaus Decimaldae the 3.141 5th 


22-7 WEAKNESS: 2227 
SEES SDherER-GUN N 
| - ¿BEING OUTPLAYED! 


Tod ds Fin tng: th they ba me A a E 
grandarphew Dipper Шау fell out of the shy and rire. me that, even 
in dive cicumlances, one must take joy in the simple башла of Ufo. E 
Lo this case, that simple pleasure is my favorite bead game of all 

time— Dungeons, Dungeons, & More Dungeons by Pall Way Games, 
(coppight 1974). Stanley always mocked my love of this game, and | 
even some of my college friends called it "oo und Repellant” Put 

apparently, Dipper shares my love of а good game. 1 
He'd setting up the game as T шый this. Wait till he sees myo 


One time T rolled it and the sky permanently changed color. h 
Luckily, that was in the Land of the Polind Dimension, and лә ana 
noticed (although their one-ejed hing did sem annoyed). 

Obwisusly it’s too dangerous ta use in a simple game of D&D & 
Mow D, but what could be the harm in just showing it ta Dipper? 


д K Bm (Ada 


DONT THINK Too 2 dic ded 
HARD ABOUT IT 207% pause to ty 
la figue out hows 


| 
| 
| 


un 


Put after T fought ogres and elves alangside him, it was Dipper Я 
whe impussd ria the mast. Pondering sus aduentua and the band бу, 
we shared oven the game, T finally tsok it upon myself ta sad the ` E 
BB UU ыы» Mas jornal <> 


x eeu, a Bu. „А 
T dont mean this lightly when T say T was flowed by what T saw 
stand of the aimless agguessión of a typical adolescent; T discovered 


(tuice!), and even tsok down 


& Mein cad ting still, ha has a 
bith just like mel To 
say that T feli like T uas reading 


сар LE в 
usas the odd member of the family, but perhaps T tiuly have 
| found a kindred spirit. 

I presumed that there was no one on this Barth who T could 
consider an ally and friend. Г may have been unong. 
about the rift: Put when ha asked me where Tue been far the last 
30 years, T had no idea how ts begin ov what ts weal, Tue been 
4 tying nat to think about it, but perhaps uniting about some of it 
hese will help me get my thoughts in oder. Perhaps it's time T 


Tiemember thos first moments afte. Twas cast inta | 
the portal like st was yesterday. The sudden feeling of 
weightlessness, Ta fiio эы Anaita AR i 


¿Ao балт is refered la in the 


е об де Lodi Zola 


n © лу. Ter D 
he Rett des sd _ „г 


Ye CCNIGHTMARE | 


о- оО. 


Fuimming through a grauity- fre sea of 4 
lightning and suirling color, T reached A 
into my pocket far a spare рай, of - 
planes (aluays handy, considering 

hou often T bwak them) and found — 


F E‏ } ر 
“LOOK WHO DECIDED To PAY ME AVISITI” wim his voice‏ | 
echoing though infinity. "CARE FOR A GAME OF INTERGALACTIC‏ 
CHESS? THIS TIME, YOU'RE THE PAWN!”‏ 
T He snapped his fingers, and ane of his beasts, a 60-foat=tall‏ 
rn P bt out a howl like a humpback whale‏ 
sand charged at me, fingers and teeth wiggling and gnashing! I‏ 
SS ide лымын fold in the nich of tina tea the‏ 
обонду passed me by, and T swam though the ай in a panic‏ 
pe bast toe trough the space soho, searching far me.‏ © 
КО у for ep Ufo, T minua managed to make‏ 
hallas in the crater of a large passing astusid as‏ 
the monsters swarmed бу. Hidden deep within а‏ 4 
усь,‏ 
E Ges Pills А ы.‏ 
“SIKER WANTS TO PLAY HIDE-AND-SEEK!‏ | 
FIRST ONE TO FIND HIM AND BRING НІМ‏ 
TO ME GETS THEIR OWN GALAXY."‏ | 
LU Té was followed by the manic‏ 
PAS small‏ 
racing off ta locate me. T was зә crazed‏ 
from fatigue and sage that my fist‏ 
impulse was te give myself up to Pill‏ 
гә T could curse him right to his‏ 
face. Fortunately, before T could‏ 
de anything crazy, Т discoveud‏ 
that Т was sharing my cave with‏ 
a shivering family of intergalactic‏ 
sac‏ 


000 0 


- ™REFUGEES ©) 
ER me `: E - 


Каш 


ER جز‎ Rer ERN S T, 


their tale. 
Co рови Hay dein astesaid mines whas ship was 


ES sucked into a dimensional wormhole, and they found 

= 

ете last here like me. (When things in the multiverse 
O ge missing, they usually end up here,) When T mentioned 
ГЫ Pill, they shrieked and covered their ears like T had said 

= something obscene. 


E MM TNT A > er. Ч 


Their leader, a hairy, snaggletsothed mix 

ea у E oe ee 
the mast feared beings in the entire multiverse. Pill took over 
the Nightmare Realm as a hidesut for him and his cronies, but = 
because this place is lawless, without any consistent physics ov 

sales, it is eventually fated do self-destruct. This is why Prill 
seeks a neu, mare stable dimension te take over and a foolish 
ео у mind lke ы 


D 


RE Key E Cates бей pity a 
E СТИМ 
Ex j^ 


I asked them the odds of a cm il home, and 
E җен ий ти a lp digas fr in ip cis Y 
would travel from dimension ts dimension, kerning what T could 
about Pill—his weaknesses, his secret, Td gain my shength 
bide my time, and once T was ready, T would return to the 
ML Rial ret dgio Mac. quis and fom all might 
et ner ha eg 


Sa Lembarked on a JO-guto. 
aduenture—a perilous journey through the 
multiverse ts hain what T could about Pill in 
the hopes of defeating him. Inthe process, T had many 

2i experiences that my younger self might have described n 
1 as “swashbuckling” if not for the constant nausea 4 
y that accompanies dimensien-happing] Ti faala N > 


WHY DID 
\ SET THIS 
TATTOO? y | & 34 ^w DE 
de E 2 
«ex (Phase tattoos nank among ey mast mans 
vagus. Leto just say T wear thir turtleneck _, 
A for а rason) I studied ancient tiuta, 
^ compared nates iuith scholars, dined with 
a monsters; and uas afl made hing of the 
4% Rd i Finger Dimension, until a 7-fingued man 


showed up and Т last-my status. 


o 


1000, ИИ 
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Thanks da my quick wit (and dimensional tanslater), T was 
able ts talk my way ints and cut of food and sheltr—althougk 
a number of dimensions consider me an outlaw to this day. 
Donically, in the multiverse Tm just as wanted as Stanley! 
Put my crimes had a noble purpose: I only stale supplies to 
work an my Quantum Destabilizer, which proved ts be one 
of the most difficult inventions I've ever worked on. To fully 
chisnicle my adventures would take 10 volumes, but here's a 
catalog of some of the mast cutlandish dimensions T sau... . 


4 
e 


` > 5% 
- ES 
io uhat it шабу баё like 


No, my niece Mabel did not diana this, This ia Î " 


call these a has 


“bagged thee. ei uo. eur mim dii 
(mind. T mean, hau does it even make sense fr a vacuum to be 
il Like this? 7? 


уз think that's dumb, ty lacking at thei alphabet: it 
the litte. UM" 26 times! Why does a universe like this 
pius Tan se Hil DUO He ча 


Alo known as the Yo-Yo Dimension and the Go Таала 
Precause Nothing Gets Done Dimension (the last name being the 
most accurate but the last poetic). This is | 
د‎ cd. he Tir дин CO 


will be like” on any given day, 
Als the old saying here goes, “one step 

fd, infinite steps back, then tuo and a 

half steps faruard, far no dircernable rason.” 


The main problem with the Do-Over Dimension is that you remember 
Beery time you slive cach section of yauı life. This may saund умай at 
hasnt wanted а chance ts "de over" some aspect of their life? 
Gt see hows it actually plays out... A 
TIME? Tes been б months since you moved into your 


] BUT TIME REVERSES! 
IIME2 It's been 5 1/2 months since you've moved 
thts your first apartment and things howe gallo 
pretty messy. Put you've got 2 weeks do chan up 
and redecorate before your new girlfuiend sees the 
place far the fist time. a a lat of work, but 
you make the place inta a palace. 
RESULT 2 Же asks you ta таму her. 

BUT TIME REVERSES! 
TIMES Bs only been 5 months since you've moved 
T ints your fist apartment: Its as messy as before 
and you remember how much work it was to 
get it in shape last time. You're nat really 
nad, ts ga thiaugh all that again. You de 
| a basic chanup and get some neu: curtains. 

RESULTS Meh. 
BUT TIME REVERSES! 

TIMES Tes only been 1 day since you've moved into 
your fèst apartment: Euerything is still in bases and 
you don't even have a girlfriend yet: 


£9 pb 9004 lt khak! 


E Ho ra e 


bid a Ie Und) sid 
soul mate is left te бу HA 


5 Luckily, the government is effective. The Galactic Senate meets 
at the hack wey Saturday to debate bet on their favorite laws. 
Stan would have loved this place, but it just made me 


My gat nt Pil ld mat stage wld tht T 


puta” | 
хера | 


This is what the wold of Bauhylia looked like ts me while 
T was there. 
U Me Bm иин ИЙ 
T = 
А. B SABE poo 
: бө. 
Щу 3-D eyes were worthless in their 2-D world! There is 
лә sky above them and лә sun ts bathe them in dinctional 
ight and create shadows! Put here's how the Buuhylians would 
the objects above: 
-— - (Y - < 4 


-— — О 
таш [| apg off in the dt 
mmm - Xe U haf 5 inkes from your fae 


э 


p 3 i 1 oloooo||olo 


аш! te say. Put she had some stunning insight about Pill, The said 
Ope n IRA A E would have ta patet ту _ 


Tara uk, Тан NN 
conversations about Pill. Apparently, his thirst 
for power caused him to destiay his home 
р dimension including his parents and everyone 
che he'd ever known. She spoke of him without 
anger, but uith a calm, steely, clinical resolve te 
vee his reign af tenon end. The looked deep inte 
3 my eges and said T had the face of the man wha 
ave X-RAY was destined ta destey Pill. Т was за excited that 
we spent the entie night partying and drinking Gasmic Sand—the 
very same hind Time Baby himself consumes. When T awoke the next 
Drowning, she was gone and T was in алайы, dimension entity. Tt was 


Trias wre dua th e in hohe ro 


And onas: iba taa (ratlar Han Homa sagana) took 
over as the dominant species after the dinosaurs went extinct: i 


A Ber lh 


Prat after nearly ЗО years of dimension-happing, T came 
upon a parallel Baith, almost identical ta ous oun. These was at 
hast one crucial 

On thir Bod, T ua mau pushed into the postal by Stan. 

On this Barth, my оне listened te me and tsok Journal 1 
away from Gravity Falls 

On this Barth, T reunited with Fiddlaford, and together we 

гайы a Dimensional Vortex Neuhaliger that allowed us to use 
the portal without any risk of a connection 9 Pill’ Nightmare 


| 
| 
| 


Realm. 
Poy the time Тања this pasalo Back, TE 


Mm 0 00 


00 


] 


Lele a moth ts a flame, T was dienen Td the Institute. 
Luckily for this particular Barth, T ran into Parallel Бара ¡E 
lefsa encountering my parallel sel. He quickly recognized that Tanas |_| 
nat his њара Pines, and had me detained by campus . СКД 


statie. Fiddlefind and the vast of his йат. escaped back ta their эшл. 
whale dimension has ceased ts exist. 


CDU AUD 
Ae much as I might have wanted ts sevel in my parallel self 
success, it wos char that there was litnally no place forme in this 
dimension. Even if T could have stayed there far the sest of my days, 
my sun. conscience would nat have allsued it. T still held onto the vow 
Thad made close to ЗО years earlier ta destroy Pill ове. 
When I mentisnad my vendetta to PF, his knee began ts bounce with 


discovered in the Parador Dimension. Tt was 
hidden. Ye called it NowUbicitWNouUDontiam. 
(A unique flair for language was something olse he 
fad in common with my Fiddleford.) 
After just a few days of tinkering and minar 
adjustments to my blaster's design, the Quantum 
T was ready ts face Bill. 


MY RETURN To THE 


NIGHTMARE REALM ` 


was 


Although T was ЗО years older than the last time 
Thad faced there monsters, T ains a fair bibimene fit 
and agile 


olla, having a death ray in my hands did have 


UABRANBLE 10000 000 
No P RONFUSION 001 


With his henchman in disanay, T had what auld —~ 


E ci er 
-T had worked towards and 


Had finally come. I had Bill Gi Lo 


1 WNN : i | 3 


Vic э dl nad incor ipe 
because T slept in my clothes. Pill Bipher has decided ta 
pay my mind a visit once more. olÜhsugh the metal plate E 

T got installed in my head prevents Pill рот being able to | 


abaut the end of iras and vage hat Teil be podus % 
prevent his reign! 

Our family is in danger, and I have ta da something about | 
at, I have been hesitant, however, do talk ts the rest of the 
Pines about Pill (even Dipper, wha Tue grown te bust). T4 
like ciere dioe Anton оран ЫШЫ but 
f Im honest with myself, it’s because Tm ashamed. . 


dim What would they think of me if they us that it 


| place? That he ticked me into ing the portal, and 


y. So a k 
Their horns ае supposed to determine unam 


makes no sense. 
and they taste like your Favorite Flavor in tne world! 
99 on quests and will happily company you and а " 


я КЫ 
d wizard companion 
the whole family. = п afi animated PG «еше 


А NUM 


25 BUT н an 


. horses’ necks. Not, good. 

5) Way, judgmental The only quest Celestabelledpenabelle | фе. 
ou you go on is one to recover your ; „self-esteem! ў s 
The only Ed thing about Celestabelledbethdbel Laney yee 
lle was her PA 

inbow blooq— ' 
lood—which I discovered when I punched her in the Fae. 


© WENNS: PUNCHING — = 
- (ТМ THE FACE) ‘ 
‘TEAMIWOR RK) T 


(ALSO: GRENDA) „= 
га 


warnied Bill ta ticks on. Dippers mind. 
р. EZ 2 


Re Mind Кароо 


I hope ts encrypt his thoughts ө "Pill-pinef" his mind. 
Shay thoughts T noticed (A 
in Digger's head: 
— Tim itchy. Why am T always 
447 Wall T be itchy fos?” Y 
— hope Ghost {машы f 


Ж зб takes fours ta corp lit; ала ea AA 
‚ waiting, my clever nephew used the Mind Reader ta ме inte my 
mind, My jumblad memories made him believe that T was still in 
cahsots with Pill, and he defended himself with Fiddlefind’s mamay 
$2 А 

What a disaster! And the whole thing could've been avaided 
4 I had just coma chan about Bill. Tis time that T tall Dipper ~ 
everything, ugandlss of what he thinks of in ofa. ; 


De told Digger my history with Pill, and ta my умай luf, he 
was vey understanding. Luck seems ta be on our side today! 
Mabel has returned with а large tuft of unican 


Although we were unable ts “Pill proof” Digger's mind, this 
should make the Shack and anyone inside it imperious do ЙЫ» power. 

Alfter our latest misadventure, T realized it was time to tll Dipper 
everything I knew about Gravity Falls, T sat him dawn and told him 
ts ask me any question he could think of about the town. No move 


The Hive Macy 


WEIRDNESS 


I told Dipper that Dd spent my young adulthood obsessed with this — 
question, Pull phus ld ma that the chr in ton a fam 
another dimension—but this was a le. Pill was simply tiying ta tick 
me ints opening а des so he could claim Gravity Falls far himself. 

The tuth, T explained, was a bit stange. Ta help Dipper 
understand, T bonoued Stanley car, and we dave until we sached the 


town border of Gravity Falls, T pulled a bag of jellybeans 
explain. h 


Жый» аы aos, Did Ahan Аай 

it and the ust of the bag at my fut 
Ths beans began ts tumble downhill, 

без, the Арана ons) almost 

терда) йы berba, эр “g 

UP the hill, sight Upto RES 

THE TOWN BORDER. 


9o o 


Dipperls eyes widened, T could see him beginning ta understand, 
Why had this one bean rolled uphill? 


ШЕ RE age 
th ne has mn эм нушы 


Kr adr. d 
D rp e. La ad d cd And its kind of a 
dumb name anyway, Dont tll 
Гао his hate and smiled at him. IATA 
Moser” T said. "And T think its a guat name. The Masons me a 
secret society, you haou” Ha smiled. T realized how much he 
2 me—and what a shame it was that he was having at the end 
tthe summer. T have begun te fam an idea... 


THE RIFT CONTAINMENT UNIT | 
Is CRACKING/ 


T suggested it would be a goad time for Stan ts take the kida an 
that road tip he's been talking about while T puggle over this problem. 
RN unit breaks, all the madness of Pills Ача Divert 

will came 4 “ы 
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VAM :А»> 
Уз? А иг 
О 520а;у ÉAVSSAVUR зу Z3:5V 
Dr oides do mal the sift far good, it is going ts take an adhesive of 
realy stungth, T must return do Guash Site Omega—although Т 
© uppoa there's na longer any need for that cay nickname invented in 
ту youth. Since my nephew has decided ta share his secrets with me, 
Hen I shall share mine аз well, As Treferenced in Journal 2, thee is an 


ENORMOUS EXTRATERRESTRIAL CRAFT 


buried under the valley of Gravity Falls 


Y 


The ensmaus scale of the entie intin would be impossible ta 
capture on these pages. Put here are a feu of the mare inbiguing 
aspects of the ship... 

In my lang, dimension-hopping life, Tue only encountuad one 
слабое that fits this skeleton shape: the Pan-Dimensional Preinga of 

Тозак fata. Since they exist in 7 
ts 11 dimensions at once, thay have a 
honible sense of direction. No wonder 
the ship crashed. 


er 


Nat sure what the ternade 


ZH ow 
button is fou... Mayla a P 
"E. M R 
mutiny? a 


cew in case of a i 


WEATHER, CONTROLS 


Having an alien ship under the town has caused many odd 
disturbances. Stoplights that don't wark properly. Electrical 
interfuence. Sich livestock. And occasional staries of vehicles 
being magnetically hurled off roads. 

A heavily guarded biological containment center apparently 
ance housed eggs and lamas of other species discovered on alien 
worlds, Although judging by the claw marks and shattered 


Of course, T doubt that T will have time ts show any 
of this ta Dipper on his fist hip to бо. Well need ta 
леме Allan Adhesive, and Dim thinking of discussing my 
apprenticeship offer with him this арлот. Tf luch is with 
us, the security 
aystem ia still 22. 


SUBATOMIC FUSION 
PULSE LASER 


THE WORST HAS HAPPENED! | 


M, 


I don't know who got hold of the sift or wha Pill deceived, but 
right пош it does not matter. There is vey little time ta unite, but T 
feel it necessary to quickly summarize our plan in care we fail and 
it fallo ts others do fight this beast. 

I only have ane change left on my Quantum Destalilizos, the 
weapon that required Parallal Fiddleford's brilliance ts complete. 

H all goes acemding te plan, ча will use it to destroy Pill, TE 
should tiansfum him into a weirdness black hale, and suck all the 
shangeness from the Nightmare Realm out of sur cun wald. 


Dipper here! | can't believe I'm 

holding this book in my hands. | saw Bill 
burn all 3 journals right in front of me!! But this 
morning, Soos found the journals lying in the woods, 
unharmed. Apparently, defeating Bill didn't just de- 
weird the town, it also restored many of the things 
he destroyed —including the journals! 


But I'm getting ahead of myself again. Let me start 
over: 


1) Bill came out of a rip in the sky and took over 
Gravity Falls. 


2) Bill captured Ford and turned him to gold. 


3) Bill tried to trap Mabel in a mind prison, and 
blew up Time Baby. (I wonder what ever happened to 
Blendin.... | hope he's okay.) 


4) The town banded together to save Ford and 
defeat Bill, and it was Me@ucket who figured out 
how. True, his solution to every problem is “Build a Y 
giant robot!””, but this time he was on OUR side! 


1 don't know if he's gotten saner or crazier after 
the events of Weirdmageddon, but either way, he's 
become a bona fide hero—and made the rest of 
us heroes in the process. No one else could have 
dreamed ир... 


| 
| 


£ SHACKTRON! 


The robot's fighting style was inspired by Soos's 

favorite anime, "Neon Crisis Revelations Angry Cute Gi 
Annihilation.” He kept requesting giving the robot a 
“Gun-Sword' but we told him that's ... not a thing. 


Ф 


Gobblewonker head 
(For nostalgia's sake.) 


Totem Pole= 
surprisingly good 
plasma cannon. Extra power generated 
by Sev'ral Timez running 
on a freadnill (shirtless, 
as per Mabel's request.) 


Dino Arm was Soos's 
idea, and | backed him 
up, because it seemed 
really cool, (Dino 
Bros for LIFE!) 


“team parachuted inside the Fearamid and unfroze Ford. He told: 


While Candy and Grenda led the Shacktron into battle, our. ute 
that we all had a crucial role to play as part of ... ER 


OU According to Ford, this was a 
prophecy found painted in the same cave 
where he originally summoned Bill. Ford had never 
believed the legend before 
(apparently he couldn't 
believe that saving the 
world involved so 
much getting along 
with others), but 
he thought it was 
finally worth a try. 
We seemed to 
have all the right 
people—amazingly 
it even included 
past enemies, 
like Pacifica, 
Gideon, + Robbie. 
(In retrospect, it’s 
pretty good we ended 
up getting over our 
grudges with those three.) 
Unfortunately, Stan 
could not get over all his “big issues” with Ford" 
long enough to join hands, so the whole thing 
fizzled out and Bill attacked us! 


We still have no idea what would have 
happened if we had completed the Zodiac's 
Prophecy! Soos imagines that the 

Zodiac would have given us all “radness 
powers.’ Somehow | doubt that this is 
what the ancients had in mind. 


H 


In the end, it turned out 
to be Grunkle Stan who 
saved us all —by erasing 
his own mind, with Bill 
inside. When Mabel and 
А 1 found out what had 
` happened, | think both 
of us were too shocked 
to believe it. And luckily, Mabel 
© refused to believe it! After tearfully 
| Showing Grunkle Stan her scrapbook, she 
| managed to spark bits of Stan's mind back to life—and 
began recovering his memory bit by bit! 


RO 
c) 


It turns out that the memory ray's effects can be undone 


he saw the tape of himself as a young inventor). The reason Stan 
recovered so much faster is that we began recovery while the 
erasure was still fresh—less than an hour after initial contact. 


Still, it’s taken about a week of intensive scrapbook therapy to 
© get Stan fully back to himself. While the townsfolk and McGucket 
"helped rebuild the Shack, Ford, Mabel, + | have been spending 
almost every minute with Stan, retelling him his 
life story, feeding him his Favorite foods 
(toffee peanuts + bacon), playing 
songs from when he was in high 
school, and driving him through 
town to revisit every spot he's 
ever seen (and every person 
he's ever swindled.) We've 
even read his favorite terrible 
Jokes from his joke book to 

him, and he remembers every 
punch line. 


Ford's been working at it the 
hardest. Seeing Stan's memory erased 
is the only time any of us have ever 
seen Ford cry. There have been 
several nights we've found that Ford 
has fallen asleep on the couch next 
to Stan, exhausted from a marathon of 
describing their childhoods together—and ] 
from apologizing for his mistakes. j 


a 


Ford even found an old film reel of 
them as kids, which he amazingly saved 
all these years. There are clips o£ 
them playing on the beach, goofing 
around at the dinner table and pawn 
shop, and dressing as explorers in 

oversized helmets trying to find 
the "Jersey Devil." 


downstairs 

in the living 

room watching 
the home 

movies right 

now. As much as 
we want to watch 
foo, we think this 
is something they 
should do on their own. 
They've earned it. 


I'll admit, I've been geeking out 
hard-core the last couple of days over 
having all 3 journals in my possession. 
Not only did. defeating Bill Fix the 

journals, but it turns out that it also 
restored pages that had long since 
been burned or ripped out. There's 
countless pages in here that | never 
saw before, things | would have 
killed to know earlier in the summer. 
The journals even SMELL better. 
(Slightly less like millipedes!) 


Part of me wants to keep the 
Journals forever as a birthday gift 
to myself, but I know I've got fo 
tell Ford about them. They belong to 
him. | just hope he won't be mad that I've 
kept them to myself this long. 


Besides, there's no way | could forget the strange creatures 
and events ue've both written about here. This journal was my 


guide to someone else's adventure—and now it’s time | start my 
own. 


I've even started my own journal to take back to California. 
(Do you like the cover?) | told Ford that | wouldn't be taking his 
apprenticeship, and he completely understood. Apparently he's 
thinking of asking someone else to be his new partner in crime. 
(And | Fhink we both know someone who's great at crime.) 


Т never forget the most amazing summer of my life or the 
family and friends who made it that way—and I'll never forget 
the book that first opened my eyes to the mysteries of the 
universe. 


This is# Dipper Pines, signing off for the final time. 


(Don't be mad, 
Grunkle Ford!!) AD j р рег Pin es 


My 5 faena ase unfounded, 
AUT feel towed him ts lave and puide. 


ЛЕСЯ 
p long thinking ha was a nish jc, and he 


Jute oai о Рр ТоС 


my old partner, Fiddleford MeGuchet: 


We annal dming Waisdmaggadon, bat it was far to баў, so after things 
calmed dawn, T went to visit him. Dipper had warned me about ТЫША» 
uneven mental state, but when T saw that he was living at the dump, it 
became clear how deeply T had hust this man that T had ance held sa dean, 

He was ovejoyed ts me me, and we spent hours talking. Ha was fascinated 
by my tales of the multiverse, and his probing questions made it char that his 
excellent mind had ментин mast of sts ensımaus capacity, My feelings of 
guilt «йола when the conversation tuned to the subject of his self-induced 
mera loss, but F dismissed my attempts ds apolagize. Nat only is this man's 
mind superion ts mine, but be has one of the biggest heads Dre ever men. 


2 have faund one way to бу ts make things up ts him. 
During my visit, I discovered a large tove of blueprints, F 
dismissed them as “doodles,” but in tuth they are an amazing 
away of futuristic machines the likes of which T have never seen. 
T insisted that he submit these plans ta the US government. T 


believe the royalties will allai him to significantly upgrade his 


Luing anangements. (And possibly wear shoes for the first time 
in 30 year.) 

We also talked about our family memberss—and how his had 
tuned their backs on him when he lest hia mind. I encouraged 
him ts reach aut ts them. No matter how hard it is, 
deserves a = дина family. Amazing that it took me 

lang ta understand this 

a. Тара insitad that T listin do him play the 
banjo. Т could have swan that as he joyfully played, T could ме | 
the age lift off his face, and ме the Fiddlefind who had бел my — 
friend 20 many years ago. 

T lad him goad bye far 
then—but Т know we will 
have much ta discuss 
tn the future. T abe 
noticed that the 
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a whole world out there that needs ta be раса ала! based on 
some shiange signals Tue seen in the Apetic Ocean, T think a пеш 
adventure might be right on the hoviyan. 

When Stanley and T were kids, we would after sead tales of 
the Sthling Prathers—about tuo bays wha dedicated their lives ta 
exploring mysteries together. (Tor the second: The butler stole the 
capers. OBVIOUSLY.) With a new anamaly ta investigate, Due. 
thinking about those tales mare and maw lately. 


er 


LU Dipper is лә longer my apprentice, and Fiddleford has a 
genuine carter аз an inventos ahead of him—sa T think it’s time 
| far the Pines Jains ts join forces again. Alt hast, Т hape so. 
- T haven't discussed my idea with Stan yet: But if T know ту 
brother, he will jump at the chance ts find “money and babes” 


The path before us is char. nd it looks like this: 


Tb is a beautiful summer day. Everyone is packing for their 
da Ds aa mod tall de 
the cloudless shy lacks beneath the August sun. I've spent tos ` 
long with my head ina book; it's time ts ой at the ini ad © 


ing, remain here like a curse T cannot escape: 

I had suggested ts Dipper that because of all the misfaitune 
caused by them, we burn them in the last campfie of the summer 
Mabel, Joos, & Stan all seemed veiy encited by this natisn. 

Prut Dipper had a batten idea: we burn all my Pill Gipher 
artifacts instead. Ja die did, My seralls, carpets, window . . . 
everything Td ever collected with Pill went into the fia. We made 
manes and told stories until sunrise, 

Ze was Mabel whe ultimately came up with the bast solution of 
what te da ith the journals... . 


fi le pe at A 
Gravity Falls that T still have never fully solved. Pased on 
my Has inside could land 
Ai 

Vi, iy und up and cis ehe Ba being 
divoued by a subtenanıen dinate, ovin алайы dimension, 


Stay curisus, BET N 
| eva dell you you aren't smart os биле or worthy enough. If 
| you have come on these adventures with us, then you are an 
Heras meter af the Pea family and your adventure 
T 

Pd aha iie E RR EOM 
entire section on Gurses. Have at it: 

| For the last time, unless we meet in some distant world, this is 


“Неге, gathered for your perusal, are some chilling 
Facts and memoirs—a geography of the beyond and a 
portal to memories of one of the greatest shows ever.” 


— Guillermo del Toro 


“Gravity Falls is a place you wouldn't want to live in. But it 
sure is fun to visit. A perfect combination of scary stuft and 
riotous humor that always keeps me coming back for more.’ 


—R. Li Stine, author of Goosebumps and Fear Street 


"This book is amazing! 
BUY IT TWICE!” 


—Grunkle Stan 


